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I is with the ſincereſt Gratitude I 
addreſs" to you a Comedy, which owes is 
greateſt Diſtinction to your Abilities, . "The 
Character in it which you condeſcended to 
accept, it was my Wiſh to mark with ſtrong 
Virtues, and whimſical Singularities. The 
firſt 1 knew to be congenial to your Heart, 
and the ſecond to your Talents. Permit 
me publicly to aſſure you of the Reſpect I 
ſhall ever entertain for both; and to ſub- 
r myſelf, with great . 2 


5 1 *, 
Your obliged and 


Obedient Servant, 


e a AD VER. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE Apprehenſions that muſt ever attend a Wo- 
man on making a firſt Effort in the Drama, become juſtly 
heightened when ſhe thinks of committing it to the Preſs, 
Precluded, by Sex, from the deep Obſervation of Life, 
which gives Strength to Character, or Poignancy to Ex- 
preſſion, it will be difficult, even in her own Opinion, to 
ſupply the Deficiency ; and it is from the Indulgence of 
the Publick only that ſhe can hope, what the dares not ex- 
pect, from pores Judgment. | 


To the following Comedy every Encouragement was 
ſhewn by the Managers that Candor or Liberality could 
dictate. To them, as well as to the Performers, the 
Thanks of the Author are juſtly offered, not as a Com- 
pliment, but as a Debt. Nor can ſhe fail to regret, that 
the Buſineſs of the Scene did not allow Miſs Farren a 
more ample Scope for the Diſplay of thoſe Abilities which 
ſhe ſo eminently exerted, 


— 


P R O- 


PROLOGU , ; 
Written by RICHARD CUMBERLAND, . Y 
And ſpoken by Mr. WROUGH TOM. »Y 


POETS were privileged in ev'iry Age 

To nominate the Peerhge of the Stage: oooh! 21 
New Lords and Ladies and when you on Han 17 
As their Supporters, the,Creation fands. % Pio. 
But our Stage · Lords are not like Lords of Fl 


TOLL FIG 1i6 

ä For tis not Merit ouly es Us great; 87 70 * 
Forts well defended—hoftile Fleets ſubdued . 
Long Life devoted to our Country? G -- 


Deſerts like theſe make not Pomotiot tertuin 

nn os ns mon m 2 

No, Sirs ; the Come Muſe revokes theſe Rules, 2 

And deals her Titles out to-Knaves and Foo & 

Her Lady Babs and Betty -( fye upon her!) 

Are not all Ladies of the pureſt Honor. 
This Night our Colnie Cires with a Word © 

Transforms a ſober Cit into a Lord ; 

To make the Metamorphoſis complezt, 

Her real Lord ſhe ſends to Lombard-ftreet : 

Meanwhile the Moral of theſe Trancformations' Jun 1 


0 2 2 


Teaches Content in yourireſpeRive Stations. 
You above Temple-bar, and you hela wm, at 15 204 
Steer to the Weſtward yqu—you FaHeα⏑L)iup te 


Keep wide apart, good Sirs, for your own Gabe : 
Here Oburts of Aldermen—there Clubs of Rt 
Here Bank of England—qhere let Pharoahs fit— DA 

Wit without Money, Money without Wit. 

To you, ye Lords, if Nature lends a Heart, 

The World's great Stage preſents a leading Part; 

Act up to your high Caſt—exert your Skill, 

And ſtudy well the Characters you fill: 

The Muſe ſhall prompt you in the glorious Cauſe; 

And Theatres reſound with your Applauſe! 

Hold faſt, ye Traders, to your own Domain, 

The Seat of Credit, and the Source of Gain: 

. Whilſt you ſupport a Britiſh Merchant's Fame, | 
The Peerage cannot boaſt a nobler Name: <1 


4 8 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Mr. Vandercrab (a Merchant) Mr. Kin. 
Charles (his Son) - Mr. Wrovemron. 
Lord Melville, - Mr. BAN xISTER, Jun, 
Sir John Lovelace (Guardian 7 A. Aa 

to Lord Melville) { Mr, Svxrr. 
Medley, - - Mr. Pack. 


Allen (Clerk to Vandercrab) Mr. PuIIII MORE. 


Virtu (Valet Lord Melville) Mr. Lamass. 


Servant to Sir John, - Mr. BENSON. 
Servants to Vandercrab, Meſſrs. WII sox, SPENCER, and 
ALFRED. 


Servant to Lady Charlotte, Mr, Lyons, 


W OME N. 
Lady Charlotte Courtley, 10 1 
(Niece to Sir John) = f Mis FAxken. 
_ * „ e © Mrs. Crovcn, 
Miſs Vandercrab (his Niece) Mrs, HorkIxs. 


e ere bes Mes, Corlzz. 
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a0 
SCENE I. 


An Apartment in Vandercrab's Houſe. 
Vandercrab writing, while Allen waits. „ 


| Voandercrab. 
ALLEN. 
Allen. Sir. 
Vand. Did you give the bills to old Mort- 
gage, as I deſired? 8 | 
Allen. Yes, Sir, and he has engaged to tranſ- 
act the buſineſs. ö 
Vand. You carried the letter to the India Houſe 
too? 5 | | 
Allen. T did, Sir; and ſettled with Sir Simon 
Squander : he ſeems much concerned at your 
determination of cloſing accounts :---I'm atraid 
his neceſſities preſs hard upon him. 
Vand. Not another word upon that ſubject, 


Allen: modern neceſſity is but another term for 


AE * 1 7 
. Y > 1 2 a. LE» . „ 
- p : 2 o - 
| 4 ö ; : 
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Py k | \ 
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modern folly ; and you may as ſoon hope to cure 
the one, as to relieve the other. 

N I ſuppoſe then, Sir, I l ſend _ 

man about the India buſineſs ? he 
Dm to ys in a melancholy way too. 

Vand. Pſha! I hate melancholy : tis the mere 
ruſt of the mind, and is contracted by its inac- 
tion. However, yo * bid him make out his 
petition- And ſix childien, d'ye ſay ? 

Allen. Seven, Sir. | 

Vand. Mercy on us! what bas poverty to do 
with ſeven children! However, tis a rank ſoil, 
and weeds ſhoot up apace ;---ſo lend. him twenty 
pounds as if from yourſelf, and take his word for the 
payment when he is a Nabob. 

Allen. Ah, Sir, you have a generous heart, 
and 'tis hard you will loſe the credit of it. 
VDiand. Not at all---not at all. When every 

ſpendthrift wears a laced coat, the truly rich man 
returns to plain ſerge and broad cloth : our feel- 
ings are eſſentials on which but a light tax is im- 
poſed; when we . indulge the luxury of POR 
them, we generally pay dear for it. 


Enter à Servant. 


Serv. Sir John Lovelace is over the way, Sir, 
and wiſhes to know if you are at home. 

Jand. I ſhall be glad to fee him ( Exit Serv. ). 
In the interim, Allen, do you look to my letters ; 
and if there are any from Paris, let me have them 
immediately the approaching return of my ſon 
will be a jubilce for us all. 

Allen. A jubilee indeed, Sir: 'tis a long time 
ſince my young maſter went to Amſterdam;  four- 
teen years, J think. 

Yand. Twenty, Allen, by paternal calculation. 
A wiſe man, however, wil rather aim at pre- 

| venting 


2 Ax 0 MED HY: 3 


an evil, than curing it; and, 
rows to Holland While a mere my 
have ſufficiently guarded his mund againſt ch © fop- . - 
peries and extravagatice of his own country. 
Ps. Nay, I am 0 go Sir, br indhy 
Ot our men road at an | 
| n oe Bhs Fr, for IT 1 
Jan, W A faſhionable tour! 1 4 « Wing er. 
curſion thron France and Italy; Where th 
Pick up a ſmattering of knowledge, Which, Ice 
A jewel in the. noſe "+ 2 Indian, tho' « 20 
ornament in itſelf, becomes. wy us or dif | 
ing from its ſituation, N I ſent m Fo 
abroad to learn the art of ſaving money; 


truſt his native ſoil for br him how to . 
| it. The twelve months tour I allowed n 


his uncle's death, has, I ſuppoſe, compleated his 
MOSS: of languages N 


Enter Servant. 


| WS Sir John A” Sir. F 

Hand. Shew him up. [Exit Serpant.] Do as 
I hid you, Allen. 2 his writing table, and, 
Allen going off, takes his own books of account under 
his arm.] nd now for a double doſe of non- 
ſenſe, in character of beau and virtuoſo! Bur 
hold, here comes our Cupid of threeſcore ;-— 
Strange that this fellow ſhould be ſo fond of anti- 
quity in every thing but his own perſon ; and, 
while he devotes his mornings to /ceking the ra- 
vages of time, ſhould be ſo conſummate a blogk- _ 
head as to employ the deine in the more fruit- 
leſs taſk of concealing: them! 


Emer 3 John. | 
Sir John, your ſervants you look gaily. | 
N ; | 2 
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THE NEW PEERAGE: 
Sir Jobn. My dear bind ah greateſt cu curio- 


fity has come acroſs me this morning 


Fand. (Pri) Yes---and acroſs me too, Sir 


| "Jah: 


Sir Fobn. The molt invaluable antique 
Vand. Mine is an antique too; but not quite 
invaluable, I confeſs. 


Sir Jobn. And if you can oblige me with "IM 
hundred pieces to compleat che purchaſe of this | 


rarity--- 
Vand. Why really, Sir Joho, you and I are 
uſed to be frank with each other: e tho I 


ms, or your medals, yet, as a frie me 


leave to obſerve, that if your collection increaſes 
much farther, you will find an Engliſh guinea the | 


greateſt rarity 1n it. 


Sir John. That I have done fo long, that the 


very want becomes. reſpectable from its anti- 
uity. 

i Vend. An extraordinary confeſſion, den, from 
a borrower to a lender 

Sir Jobn. Quite the reverſe, my old Philolo- 
pher. There was a time, indeed, when it was 
thought a good plea with a creditor, that he 
was the only one. Now, the largeneſs of the 
body becomes an argument for credit with the 
individual; and the weight of a man's debts is a 
ſurer teſt of his conſequence than the weight of 
his purſe. 

Vand. Is it fo? Why then, with your leave 


Sir John, you ſhall engroſs the one N and 


I' content myſelf with the other. 
Allen enters, and delivers a letter. 
My ſon's hand! Have I your leave, Sir John? 


[Yalks into another room reading it. 
Sir 


x O 


8 ER Wiy;what a Goth id this to have 
the care of 4 girl! However, tho } can't 
1 may win the lady. Now if for- 
tune — „ 
in her 2 Aer e 
. 21691 een abe oh «I : 
— with her hat wid 2 on, axds bande 
N SNESOILg we 


Why, Mrs. Kitty, you ſeat Waden Mergy 
on us, how many back doors, garden gates, and 
run-away matches lie within the ſmall: compaiſs uf 
n zn enen, | 
| ig. h 158 a lady we 

readers,” yu ogy gre 


y e Jobe Apen en ewig ü dhe Th 
Now, Mrs. Kitty, if theſe ideal lovers ſhould har 
the co —_ to admit a real one into their 


ſoeiety, will not have the barbarity to 
refuſe him. pal r TN ga 
he puts into one Fe, the books. | N 

Kitty. Oh fye, Sir John! 1 | 

Sir John. And this, dear — — gr Fee 
poſtage. '- [Gives money, and as be offers to kifs ber, 
re-enter n Zounds! here's the old fel- 
low. 

yur Land, was ever any ching © mal 
propos! Le. 
Sir Joby. No misfortune, I hope, Me. Vao-. 


dererabꝰꝛ 
Vund. (wi ng his 90) Joy! Joy! Sir John 
Charles is coming; he's in 


---all joy! 
ere x Caption to relieve his old father's cares, 
and to enjoy the fruits of them; none of your . 
rum-ſcarum geniuſes, but a ſtaid, ſober youth, 
that had all the gravity of a Court of Aldermen | 


in his face at two years old. 
| Ws 


LV 
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+ Sir Jobin. Our families will afford hopeful 
contraſt, Mr. V andercrab; for 1. you know, 
in hourly expectation of my Ward,, Long! Mel. 
ville, from Paris. 

Vand. Les; to enter upon an eſtate, which, if 
I may judge — 4 uy nn Reg is K 
impatient to poſit an to diſſipate; a 
contraſt indeed Well, if Gharles does but an- 
ſwer my expectations, I promiſe myſelf the e 
ſure of leaving poſterity n- 
dir Jobn. That rare avis, à 1 knight, or a 
Laden Juſtice of Peace, Ha! hat ha! Poſterity 
will be infinitely indebted to your Ah by the 
ſtep, this ſhould be the fair Sophia. (Aide) 
S'death and furies, Miſs Vandercrab, with the 
book! who the plague ſhould have ſuſpected the 
old Duenna to be the reader of emed gove 
ſcenes, and delicate embarraſſments! oy 77 


Enter Mis Vandetcrab, childifbly Pr in a 
. faſh ; ber. bair in ringlets, and a hook in ber hone! 1 
follow'd by Miſs Harley. | 


Vand. How now! what have we . Why 
Letitia, are you returned to your frock and — 
ing ſtrings again? 

"Miſs Vand. (In a miicing tone. ) Really, Mr. 
Vandercrab, I don't underſtand you; is there any 
thing ſo very extraordinary in a young perſon's 
being dreſs d in a faſhionable ſtilc / 

Vand. Why no; not in a young perſon's being 
dreſſed! in a faſhionable ſtile, I grant you: and if 
by your preſent appearance, my dear Letty, you 
mean to proclaim your ſecond chilhood, I give 
vou all imaginable credit for the humility of the 
m. Nn 


Miß Var. Tramontane and ſhocking! 5 
Fr 


Lov 36 OMEDIYAHT Þ 
| Bir Jobn? Mr. Vindetcrab you! know,” NM 


dam, is Heyn. 092175 n Þ -- 
"Wife" un, A cynic! Fra ſure kids wick, as 
Fir John. Happily defined, Madam; cynics 
were the borts of antiquity. 171 did not fear bo- 
ing too intruſive, I ſhou'd the honour” of 
Miſs 'V andercrab's (ßer. 8 


Ke book. 95 * 5 
8 5 Van.- A new ir John, cluped 
from the preſs, I never read old — 5 

Vand. (Aide) That's hard too, to pay no re 

ct to our contemporaries. (Walks at into 
pes imer room.) © 

Sir Jobn. A work of fancy! Might I preſume, 
Madam: 

Miſs Van. Fancy! vit! ſentiment} "Rays you 
ſhall have a ſpecimen. | 

Sir John, Oh, by no means, Madam! Judg- 
ment and taſte, like Mi's Vandercrab's— - 2 

Miß Van. When it has recefd d che ſanction of 
yours, Sir John -¶ Opens the. book, whence the 
note drops) Hey! * nn that? A letter as 
I live! 
Sir Jobn ( Afide ) Luckily, it has neither ſu- 
perſcription or ſignature (picking it up). Som 
{tray memorandum, I preſume, Madam; 

Miſs Van. Memorandum! Oh no, Sir John! 
no---perſecution, endleſs perſecutions. They have. 
been my lot through life; and, I may venture to 
ſay, I have borne them with proper reſignation. 
By the bye, its charmingly perfumed ; yet, 1 
proteſt, I am fo flurtered, I have — w_ 
to open it, 4 

Mifs Har. Allow me, Madam. 

. Mifs Van. Not for the univerſe, child--I have 
heard of love potſons and charms convey'd in a 
billet-doux; and a Queen! of France, who ſneezed 


berſelf e to death, meiciy by the raſhineſs'of open- 
+ ing a 


| 
* THE NE PEERAGE: 


ing an enveloppe ; No, no, I am the culprit, and 
I muſt encounter the danger. (Opens and reads 42 

Sir Jolm. ( Aſide) I am ſaſe by her face; now 
to plead my cauſe with that fair inſenſible. And 
have you, Madam, never heard. of poiſons con- 
vey'd in a billet-doux ? (To Miſs Harley), 

Miſs Har. Very frequently, Sir John; but 
| when the antidote is near, we have little - fear 
from the venom. [A/de] I think I W 
and am determined to mortify him. 

Sir Jobn. Cruel! are you * of your in- 
ſenſibility ? 

Miſs Har. Oh no, Sir John, 1 never make a 
merit of obeying an impulſe. You ſeem affected, 
Madam ? 

Miſs Van. You know my „ child. 
And I think, Sir John, you will grant that to be 
written in a moſt ſuperior ſtile. (Giving the 
letter ). 

Sir Jobn. Upon my ſoul, Madam, I believe 
I ſhall. 
Miſs Yan. I have ſeen the hand. 

Sir John. No, have you? 

Miſs Van. It is not the firſt I have received 
from the ſame perſon. 

Sir Jobn. ( Afide) The devil 1 it is not! | 
Miss Van. ( Mufing) Yes, yes, I think I have 
him in my eye. 

Sir John. In your eye, have you? 

Miſs Van. However, I ſhall diſmiſs him. | 

Sir John. ( Afide) Thank you; but for fear of 
the worſt, he'll diſmiſs himſelf---Miſs + andercrab, 
I have the honour to wiſh you a good morni 

Miſs Van. You'll not * of this little inc 
dent, Sir John. 

Sin John. By no means, Madam. 

Miſs Van. It might be 1 n to one's repu- 
tation, you know. 


4 . > 


coul 
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dr: Joby. True, 3 ip might; as you tay, 
Feen n en 
Fan. II know, Sir John 
EL, Ren ant — Ta 
; You. Who 805 his fort cls 
Z 6 3 as 
mine „ Weſtminſter 
1 Hr Really, MAY GEES hs 
tereſted in a billet, which, had it been addreſſed to 
myſelf, 1 certainly ſhould have conſidered as 'an 
Inſult, or a jeſt, | 
Mi Van. An infull er 3 jetf really, Miſs 
N r wy 5 


e e Miſa 
Harley, u If de blut nat your 
fine A I has noe acculliined GT 


eee to 0 ** are 0 
Me Ys of burſting into tears) The. 
el e it may op 


of lag 2 has notz "i pi, yer Ag 
me how to bear them. 
y grateful! How 


| 17 8 Very fine, | 
the temper; of an an Is How- 
; and when you 


ever, Madam, I ſhall wi 
have recover'd theſe 8 * you term them, I 
preſume you will do me the Tour ale | 


me to my dreſſing room. [xi 
Enter Vandererab, 


und. Nicces voice, , think; and e * 
in the moſt N N has 


burſt, 1 fee, Why, Sophy cd, wha in che 


matter? 


di, Har. N Sir. 


N 


1 
ro R Nennen 


Vand. Now, that's jut a woman's anſwer, 
wht: ſhe means every thing, What perverſeneſs 
Poſſeſſes the ſex, that they never love 1 md but 
when it's of no ſervice! hat, I Joppole, 1 
and you have been at the old Work? 

„M Har. I have no title to ent 6 81. 
My Ituation--- © 

Vund. Your ſituation! viſa! T father was 
my old friend; and it was not his dying with his 
affairs a little deranged, that has made you leſs his 
daughter. But you have a thouſand 0 a child. 

' Miſs Har. Faults, Sir! 

Land. Yes, faults, Sir! Why yo u're abit; 
and handſome, and agreeable; are not oe theſe faults, 
do you think? aye, and deviliſh faults too, in che 

of an old woman. 

© Miſs Har. (Smiling) Of one of thoſe faults, 
at leaſt; time will mend me; Sir. 

Vand. Aye, aye, time will mend you of them 
all, I dare ſwear; and then, like Letty, you'll find 
them in your neighbours. In the interim, as I 
know that one part of female grievances always lies 
in the pocket, there---(gives ber a bank note) take 
that; and now if you do die of the ſpleen, it won't 
be for want of a new-fangled hat, or a pair of 
embroidered ſhoes. | Lv ſeverally. 


SC EN E, An ne in an hotel. 


| Enter Lord Melville and Charles Vandercrab, pre- 
ceded by « a waiter with Ii be. 


Melv. Once more, * Charles, welcome to 

ill the luxurious comforts of an Engliſh hotel, and 
the dear congenial muſick of our native tongue, 
Why, man, thou haſt all the fogs'sf November in 
thy countenance; and art fo errant a travelled cox- 
comb as to be diſpoſed to quarre] with thy native 


_ COUN- 


+ A + CO MBD ys as 


country, [tj bs yo; wor ki than that of 
wy” + 814 975 n 0 
ba. Faith, my Lord, it my em 
Melv. How ſo? © 26k . 
Cba. It has given me nothing elle, 18 Pg 
. Metlv... There thou wrong it. Far not to men- 
tion. gold, that eſſence. of exiſten 7 it þ fra 
beſtowed a mo comfortable ſtock © 
conſtancy, and Engliſh gloom, N 5 
the ſight of your uin nas thrown you th 
into the diſmals? How did you.contrive to — 
der upon her thus abruptly, . when we haye not 
either of us been two hours in London?; 
Ce. Faith by an accident ſimple enougb. , 
Moto; "As" moſt love 8 .. 
Lolling in my chaiſe with all the hy 
al of a ſolitary wb >, an entanglement 
of . carriages, ſtopt mine at the bottom of the Hay- 
market; and popping my officious head out of the 
window, I nearly demoliſhed the powdered fabrick 
of an old beau, who had taken. ere to 
ſwear at his boobies behind, | 
Melv. Well, well; I ſuppoſe you did not fall 
in love with him? 
_ Cha,, Oh! Melville! what a ſoft, what a tranſ- 
porting emotion ſeized upon my whole frame, 
when by his fide I diſcerned all the glowing graces 
of youth and beauty in eee 


lotte Courtly ! 
Melv. Admirably pair red! Venus, and An- 
chiſes; the latter depided the ſhape of her wor-_ 
thy uncle, and my guar u Sir J ohn Loyelace, 
1 preſume ; but proceed... . 
Cb. My heart flew to my eyes with an ec- 
ſtaſy that reſolyed every ſenſe into ſight, She 
bent forward at my gaze, but either did not, or 
would not know me; while I, tranſported with 
F. thought every 9 by 2 Cupid, and 


every 


— n — — — 
- « 1 
. - _ - — wi" - 
_ i 
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— b 7 SO) > 2 4 - * * 
- 


po aſhes. over the 


Charles, is a ſort of ores fat 
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every flambeau a rorch ftolen from che altar of 


Alb, Braviſſimo N is there ma- 

gic enough in woman to fire thee to this? 

Cha, Rather aſk, 2 there any * * but wo- 

man, that could do jt? In 100 elville, 1 

aye her to diſtraction; abſence had indeed ſcat, 
" Sa but the treacherous. 

embers are til alive, and Blaze with the ſlighteſt 


fuel. 
Melv, Or rather without any. [ane lover's ardor, 
will kindle, 
indeed, on mere air; but the flame is of fo harm- 
leſs a nature, that it may play Jong enough upon 


the heart, without any canger of impairing it. 


Did ſhe not refuſe n at Paris, and ſeriouſly | 
too ? 
© Cha. It is not in her nature to be ſerious for a 
moment: that ſhe refuſed me is certain; though 
J am inclined to believe, the rejection proceede 
rather from her pride, than her Ree. br but the 
yery air of a French metropolis was uncongenial 
with matrimony ; and flattered, followed, and ad- 
mired as ſhe was by every coxcomb; 1 proved my- 
ſelf the moſt abſurd of the BP. when I Ln 
fora moment of engroſſing her. 

Melv. But her objections, Charles !--- | 

Cba. Amidſt the real ones, pride was the firſt ; 
but, the oſtenſible were as numerous as her ca- 


prices; they ch with the caſt of my counte- 


nance, the cut 9 my coat, the dreſſing of my 
hair; in ſhort, I roſe and fell alternately, in the 
thermometer of her heart, till the chilling e 
moſphere of vanity drove me to the very ficez- 
ing point. I then quitted the purſuit, flattered 
myſelf I could for rget ; ry and fled to Bruſſels, in 

the hope of overtaking you, 
"Merv. Since which time, Madam Fortune has 
amuſed 


Toe 4 cory.” 
ſed herſelf with ing 


whence | lod He | 


2 


til, in mere fatigue, ſhe give up the chace. 
Cha. All rhodomontade, "my Lord; 


when 2 fin-thine of truth St 
capitals, vets Vandertrab, meet 


8 


; ' 
1 
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Melo, Why, thus then. Lady Charlotte's ob- 
S conſolidated 


to that freezing epithet, 4 cit. 177 75 yau 
4ormer 


borrow my title for a few days,; rall T 
rejection of you, under the name of Vandererab; 
and, by appearing, in a point of view that does mot 
alarm her pride, give yourſelf | the chance of 


| * 


| knowing whether you have touched her Heart. 


Cho. The plan is promiling I muſt confeß 3 
but the execution— oo 

Melo. Oh! the eaſieſt thing in life. Our ac- 
quaintance in England are at preſent very few, 
and thoſe only a ſet of thoughtleſs young fellows, 
who will readily countenance a frolic ſo common. 
© Cha. Yet, would it not be ungenerous ? 
Melv. Mere punctilio---If you find; her fill 
indifferent, you are but where you were, you 
know; and, my life for it, Charles, when ſhe 
has once peep'd at thee, thro! the medium of 


= 


faſhion, ſhe will diſcover a thouſand charms, which, 
were . loſt at the former immeaſurable. diſtance. 
And, prithee, where will be the harm of con- 
verting a poor ſpinſter of quality into the wife of 
an affluent Britzth merchant ? SS e. 1 
Cba. I like your ſcheme, and am half deter- 
mined to adopt it: but what is- to be done with 
my father? To diſappoint his paternal— 
Melv. Another Ie of the ſentimentals, and 
I am off. If your own paſſion, however, is not 
werful enough, prithee ſave your friend, who 
s not in love, from the horrors of matrimony. 
Sir John Lovelace, I can tell you, has malicious 
deſigns, in favour of his niece, upon the perſon 
and fortune of your humble ſervant. 
Cha. That argument is worth a thouſand, 
therefore, dear 3 1 5s 
Melv. Apropos: I think I ſhall want a name; 
and, as two Soſias will rather mar, than make 
| | our 


— 
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our Comedy, you ſhall lend me yours: © beſides; © 
I can manage the good folks in Lombard-ſtreer. 
_ Cha. With all my heart !---fo, dear Charles 
Melv. And, tar Melville)! (They bow, and 
ſhake hands affefiedy I give your Lordſhip joy 
of your new creation. 
Cha. Before we parts well take a little re- 
freſhment, over bn we may exchange our cre- 


dent! ne 
A Wi 1 V E 58 15 
will take up your your ie. for the night at leaſt, 


in this hotel. 
Cha. - od 
Mtv. And I Mans wdietitiolroof of my new 
father. So, hey for Lombard-ſtreet T: 
c Eper unce. TIT 4 as AA en bd WT, 
99k 2" s 03 dsh 2 Lee, 
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SCENE. a 


An 4 in Lady Gharon's dt. 
i Charlotte and Miſs buy. 
Lady Charlot, 15 : 
Aub ſb Charles is not quite tramontane at 
| Laſt! Poor Mr. Vandercrab! to have ſpent four- 
teen yeats in the very rational attempt of convert- - | 
ing his only ſon into a plodding Mynheer, and to 1 
find him return at laſt a human being, is really a 
moſt inſupportable misfortune 
Miſs Har. He thinks it fo, I aſſure you: nay, 
if his preſent humour holds, T.queſtion whether 
he will not ſuſpect their conſanguini inity ; and, with 
a modern ſpecies of philoſophy, begin to doubt 
every thing 1t 1s not convenient to believe. 
Lady Char. On the article of 1 
my dear, I recommend him to a ſtill more 
ſhionable ſyſtem, which inclines us to believe 
every thing it is not convenient to doubt. But 
their meeting —— 
Miſs Har. A ſcene of ludictous diſtreſs on Mr. 
Vandercrab's fide, that defies all deſcription. 
4 For the firſt hour, aſtoniſhment and ſpleen ſeemed 
1 to chain up his faculties; and, but fbr the ſilent 
1 working of his muſcles, an indifferent DE 
1 ö 6 might have ſuppoſed him pleaſed. 
1 Serre Cha. The ſecond, however — 
"tf A 4 Miſt 


England 


wife 


A co Dv T „ 


200 . He amphy indemnified himſelf for 
* taciturnity; till, finding reſentment and en- 
poſtulation equally thrown away, he now prowis 
about the houſe like an angry maſtiff, who only 
wants his muzzle taken off to ſnap at eyery paſſer 
by: . res moſt 2 —_— 
imported his niece, the gay e 
his ſon, or the more ſalemn SOIT IE 
led valet. 

f how I 


Tach Char. Oh, che pleaſant group 
envy  you- the! ſarixfaftinn are cons . them 


and, apropos of CORY! Lord Melville is in 


A Har, 1 give y KEE 8 
Cbar. Joy, af — 

dulneſst! 1 He is re- 
turned at the very moment, when novelty, nog i 
and diſſipation, had placed me at the pinnacle of 
ton; and, from a firſt rate coquette, I am to 
ae hne 


Miſs Har. And the magician/by whom/'the 
ee , 
rich, and handſome: terrible misſortunes 
1 But, are you then contracted to him 
Lats Cher By that worſt of all contracte, 
neceſſity. My fortune, you are not to leart, is 
| bounded: a cruel ſor con wy 


feelings, while it gives full ran 
while 
and as'Melville 0 me aff him 


to *. 


* 
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necas, and your Epictetus's ! o my word I be- 
lieve there never was a philoſopher that had _ 
the ſelf-denial of a modern Belle. | 

Miſs Har. So curious an aſſertion is, I chink, 
well worth proving. * 

Lady Char. Oh, nothing on earth more eaſy; 
a woman of ton lives in a perpetual ſtate een. 
fare with the whole five ſenſes ! 

Miſs Har. Indeed ! 

Lady Cha. Ay, indeed; though, if ſhe is truly 
a woman of ton, I grant i ſometimes 

loſes the victory. | | 

Miſs Har. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lady Cha. As dreſs, flattery and conſequence 
are the ſole aim of her exiſtence, ſhe muſt neither 
ſee, hear, or ſpeak as nature directs: She -muſk 
ſhut her eyes to all the graces of form, and her 
ears to all the charms of wit ; except when they 
are to be found in a heavy purſe, or a Court ca- 
lender. She muſt ſigh for an equipage, pant for 
a title, and be in raptures at a ſtar---tho' ſhe is 
ready to hang herſelf in the garter annexed to it. 

Miſs Har. (laughing) A enviable ſitua- 
tion truly! And pray, what are the rewards that 
attend all theſe wonderful inſtances of philoſophy? | 
For really think they deſerve ſome. 

Char. What reward a pretty woman re- 
ceives for the ſacrifices ſhe makes to her vanity: 
Innumerable, my dear. Is ſhe not flattered, ca- 
reſſed; adored? Does ſhe not create a bins 
when ſhe appears, a ſigh when ſhe diſappears? 
Her dreſs becomes a ſtandard, her perſon a mo- 
del; nor was the plume of Alexander ever half ſo 
ſure a badge of conqueſt as that which adorns 


her. 


Miſs Har. For ſo animated a portrait am I to 
give 5 fancy or your vanity moſt credit? 


Lac Char. Why, no abſolutely either; there 
is a certain reſtleſineſs of mind, that wears the 
of every folly by turns. I have been gay, - 
ic, humble, and vain, all in the „ 
an hour: In ſhort, Melville is returned an age 
n 
Miſs Har. er an age too late, if I judge 
Tn eee ee 
Charlotte, I know only a ſingle reaſon that can 
be aſſigned for a woman's wiſhing one agreeable _ 
man at a diſtance. 5 OS 
- Lady Char, The having wiſh'd another near 
I preſume ;---No bad concluſion, Sophia, in the 
; days .ot r but hearts are no 
r pretty baubles to give away; they are 
trifaions, Lurch locked up A Chryſtal ; K* 
ſometimes, indeed, fall in love with ourſelves in 
the mirror of another, and ſo fancy we make an 
exchange, when we are only admiring a reflec- 
ton, | 


' Miſs Har. Your ſyſtems are admirable l. Va- 
nity is then the ſole baſis of happineſs. 


Lady Char. A baſis, at leaſt, more univerſal, © © 


than any yet diſcovered ! but, apropos of hearts, 
Sophia---look well to your own, for Charles Van- 
dercrab is a pretty fellow.  _ 
. Miſs Har. And much too rich for me to aim at; 
but you know him then? | | 
. Lady Char. Why, we met often in Paris; an 
agreeable perſon, and a faſhionable mode of lite, 
gave him an introduction into the firſt. circles. 
there, The creature has even ſome ton in him, 
and had he been any thing but Bourgeois, I might 
have 2 : 3 WA 
Miſs Har. (warmly, | uns He 
1 129 Oh To have rendered him miſerable. _ 
( Afide) 1 don't above half like that indeed. She 
is pleaſed with him already. ; 5 
0 D 2 Mi 


— 


! 
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Miſs Har, If from the little I have ſten of - 
Charles, I was entitled to judge, I ſhould pro- 
nounce him elegant, well-bred, and manly, His 
ſenſe is without parade, and his affectations ra- 
ther wear the air of playfulneſs, than yanity. 

Lady Char, I am afraid, my dear, you have 
omitted the greateſt of his recommendations, 
Come, come, Charles has not been to Paris i 
vain. He has gallantry too, 9 71 

Miſs Har. To be frank with you then, he 
has---bleſs me, you are pale! eb ABLE 
Lady Char. ( Diſordered and throwing away ber 
bouquet) Theſe odious flowers! I don't know 
why I wear them! I hate every thing that is na- 
tural! | a 


Enter a Servant, 


_— * 
- 236 
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Serv. Lord Melville, and Sir John Lovelace, 
Madam. 5 

Miſe Har. Sir John! The being on earth I 
would moſt wiſh to avoid! 

Lady Char. You don't go.--- 

Miſs Har, You know my objections to the 
Baronet; and, at preſent, my time is not my own, 
Permit me, however, to aſſure you of my gra- 
titude for the generous protection you have of- 
fered me ; ſhould the difficulties of my ſituation 
increaſe, I may perhaps accept it. Another 
time I can be more explicit. [ Exit. 

Lady Char. So Charles is returned to Eng- 
land! Well, and what then? Why then could I 
die with ſpleen that any woman but myſelf ſhould 
dare to like him. To be liked by him too---ſtill 
more inſupportable! Yet, Sophia is young, hand- 
ſome, amiable---And he is---Pſha!---]'ll think 

3 no 


/ 


« 


R con rb! 4 
nden of Un (rns rexud tn Sir John, and 


Lady Char... Oh! | 
. Walk in, my Lord. (Bows for- | 
'Y | 
Cha, (Apt) That emotion looks well; her 
calour too changes! — re- give fifty pieces 

that mine were immoveab 
has quite effaced 


Sir John, Time, I 
. 

mory, Lady Charlotte. 

Cha. Pardon me, Sir John! her Ladyſhip's 
feelings have extended her memory to a moſt un- 
faſhionable rann, 
diſtaſte with which I was received 4 

Lady Char. Rather the ſtart of 1 Sir, 4 
I would welcome you to England, if 
what name. 

Cha. Name, Madam! Oh! a mere. idle dif 
tinction! Travellers have a hundred; but ſince the 
humble one of Charles was offenſive in Paris, 
he now ſoars a pitch higher, and has the koenour 
a being introduced by atof Melville. 

Char. Lord Melville! Impoſlible!-.-. .. 

Sir John, - Why, now where does the impoſſi- 

* of it lie, I wonder! 

Lach Char.” I give you credit for the frolic, 
Sir; and will ſpare you the continuance of it. 

Sir Jobn. Why truly there is a frolic, or a 
freak on ſome fide; you do know, and you don't 
know, and you bluſh, and you ſtammer, and vou 
bow.---Lady Charlotte give me leave once more 

to introduce Lord Melville to you; my ward, 
child; Lord Melville. 
| Cha. When laſt we met, Madam, I had love 
enough to think yours the firſt object in life; 
and vanity enough ſeek it under an obſcure _ 
name; I was an 2 and I have 


re@unced 


Charles; who enters gaily dreſſed as Lord Melville) 


5 
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renounced it. Come, come, Lady Charlotte, 
that frown has too much of the Engliſhwoman 
in it. It muſt poſitively diſappear. 

- Lady Char. (Withdrawing it) Ridiculous ! 
 (Afiae) It is plain then I have been duped. But 


* 


pride aſſiſt me S 

Cha, Nay, fear me not, Madam: I am no 
longer the ſighing, languiſhing, vulgar enamora- 
to, who importuned you with attentions : I have 
changed my nature with my name. I can be 
careleſs, indolent, forgetful ! can unite the oppa- 
ſite extremes of the French and the Engliſhman 
and,-while the foppiſh officiouſneſs of the one bids 
me fill up the number of your ſlaves, the phlegma- 
tic indifference of the other ſhall make me con- 
tent to ogle you through an opera glaſs. 

Lady Char. Ha! ha! ha! Now ought I to 
humble your vanity, by proteſting, like Falſtaff, 
ce that I knew you all along: but as it is the 
laſt time, I think I will be ſincere, and own my- 
{lf deceived. 

*- Cha. How! the laſt? 

Lady Char. Oh, poſitively the laſt. What! a 
man of rank expect ſincerity! When you ap- 
peared in the middle claſs'of life, indeed 

Cha. True, your Ladyſhip was then ſo liberal 
of the medicine, that, though it cured a mala- 
dy of the heart, I have deteſted it ever ſince, 

Lady Char. ( Afide) Now is he ſo agreeably 
faucy, that, if there is art or coquetry in woman, 
I muſt recal him. | +» 

Sir John. But the news of Paris, my Lord, 

Cha. A mere ſcene of ſtill life, Sir John, 
The women are ſtudying metaphyſics and chy- 
miſtry; the men deep in the ſciences of tea- 
drinking, and horſe-racing. Nothing new on 
the article of faſhions, but that the Count d'Ar- 

3 > . toig 


A COMEDY; 44. 


ris intends to bring in quare beards and ſharp 
toed ſhoes ! 9 
Sir Jobn. The devil he does ! | 
Cha. For the bereit of ancquated bachelos, 
Sir Jobn. Hum! | 
Char, But ſcandal, my Lord 
Cha. An obſolete word, Madam, 


25 


| grown 
| (ſtrange to tell!) ſynonimous with truth! Gallan- 


try is now an eſtabliſhed principle; and the ladies 


complain, that if ſome of their ſex do not turn 


prudes, they will be in danger of loſing the uſe 


of their to 


Lady Char. Horrible! I enter my proteſt agaiuſt 
every attack upon female privileges! Sir John, 
have you nothing to ſay againſt this project of the | 
Count's? But now, I think of it, all your heroes 
and philoſophers have thoſe filthy | beards, 
What a ſingular confuſion will it caule in your 


cabinet, to, ſee your Nero's, your Galba's, and 


your Conſtantines, converted into a range oF na. 
dern fine gentlemen | 

Sir Jobn. The modern fine gentlemen are in- 
finitely indebted to your Ladyſhip for the compa- 
riſon. 

Lady Cha. Why, no, not much I am afraid, 
uncle; for till they bear ſome better affinity to the 
antients, than in their faces, they can at beſt 
only paſs for models in bronze. (Sir John, Jook- 
ing at bis watch ) Od ſo! my Lord, my time's 
expired! 

Char. By the killing appearance of your Lady- | 


ſhip, I ſhould fear you meditated a conqueſt to- 
night. (Afae) 1 Now could I curſe my own 


jealous pate, for wiſhing to know where ſhe 
was going 

Lady Cha. L Afide) That queſtion beſpeaks 
anxiety * ne _— my Lord! A 2 


* 
* 
| 
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fand! We are at preſent rival potentates, and 
muſt divide the empire of faſhion,  - 
Char. (careleſsly) For the Opera? 
« ha. (More neghigently) No. 
Char. For Lady Sparkle's, perhaps? 
Cha. No---0---ha! hat ha!---take care, 
my Lord---careleſs, indolent, forgetful---you 
know (mimicking bim) your leſſon— your leflon, 
Fhaheth oa; * * ee e e 
Char. (Rilling her hand) This, to imprint it 
on my heart eee 5 
Lady Char. A very modiſh ſpecies of forget- 
fulneſs, yours I find, which is to increaſe in pro- 
portion to the favours conferred. ' [ Exit. 
Cbar. Charming creature! Now fortune and 
love be propitious ! _ | | | 
Sir Fohn. Square beards, and ſharp toed ſhoes ; 
zZounds my toes ach at the ideen. [Exil. 


| SCENE, 4 Hall in Vandercrab's Houſe; 


Bells ring alternately on each fide the Stage; a 
Valet runs acroſs with curling irons, &c. After 
which, Vandercrab enters, muſing.  _ 


He's a wiſe father that knows his' own child, 
ſays the 8 may be ſo! but he is a devil- 
iſh, unlucky u ſometimes. We 1 ſhould be 
a happy if mine was a r to me; here 
have 1 — flattering myſelf wich the hope of 
bringing mM a young fellow, that ſhould ſhame 
the coxcombs of the age, and he is returned the 
eſſence of them all! Why, without having 
been four and twenty hours in the houſe, he 
has corrupted every lving creature in it; and 
in four and twenty more, I ſuppoſe, J ſhall not 
know my own territories! There is Letty, now, 
plaiſtering her old-faſhioned face with French 


nts cant fins but then. I could have "Ah, 
given her, becauſe ſhe is a woman; and abſur- 


diry a nafuralto her: bur for che young prig there 3 


Enter AY, with band-boxes, NP by 4 
girl with more. 


| Well, Mrs. Frippery! whither ſo alt? __ 
1 Lord, Sir! did not e | 

Vand. I. ! have been deaf etts; ; but what 
— we got here ? c ontraband goods? (Te the ' 
ir | 3 

Kitty. Only a few caps, and a new-faſhioned 
handkerchief from the Milliner's, in Cornhill. 
Dear, good Sur, don t keep me; come along, 


child. [Exennt. 
Vuand. Keep you! not 1 cruly. (Bells ring en 
both fides) There they ago „ ding-dong--- 


Site, I had better live in the ple of a church! 
there, at leaſt; they pull in . time, and 
tune. Here is — but diſcord, eternal diſ- 
cord on my ears, and on my foul--- -, 


Enter a Servant. 


Well, Sir, what's your buſineſs? ? 

Serv. Sir, Alderman Brewit ſends his ſervice, 
and if you are not engaged, he means to ſup with 
you to night, in order to ſee my young maſter. | 
© Yand. By all means, he is a curioſity well worth 

ſeeing; and your old maſter will be a curioſity too 
-, S : we ſhall all be curioſies. 

pidemical, and we ſhall be infected with 
the We yiſm. — my owe. JEvn) | 
begins inſtinQively to ſprout out into a 1 
geon wings. Well tell L but ſtay---1 Ape 
muſt be a man of n too, and ſend a meliage to 


3 own fon, * N. . 1300 hy 
KEE Euter 


: 1 
* 


26 THE NEW PEERAGE: 
Enter Virtu behind. 


There goes one of his puppies; with the ſolemnity 
if of a Sage, and the ſtrut of a dancing maſter, 
1 Virtu croſſes the Stage), Here you, Mr. Don 
0 ompoſo, go tell your maſter that I ſhall have 
company to ſupper to-night, and deſire he will be 
at home. [Exit Virtu. 


Enter Second Servant. 


Well, Sir, what the devil do you Want? 
Serv. Sir, Mrs. Fuſty, and the three young 
_ Miſſes, ſend their compliments--- ' | 
Vand. Out of my light, firrah. [ Exit Servant. 


Enter third Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Deputy Saveall--- | 
Vand. So, fo, ſo- Why, I ſhall have all the 
14 fools from Temple Bar, to Alderſgate-ſtreet, aſ- 
. femble in a body to ſee my Ouran Outang, my 
WW! man monkey here. Wi 


s | * 
4 | Re-enter Virtu. 
+ 


Vir. Sir, my Lord, ſends his comp--- 
Vand. Your Lord, Blockhead! 

Vr. (Afide) Ah quelle bete! Almoſt betrayed 
ourſelves, pon honour. Une facon de parler Mon- 
fieur--a mere phraſe, Sir; abroad we always uſe it. 
Vuand. Do you? Why, then I deſire you will 
forget it, now you are at home. Your meſſage, 

Virtu. He is diſtreſſed, Sir, that he ſhould have 
engaged himſelf to dine with Lord Melville at ſe- 
ven; but if you will have la bont# to order fi 
at three in the morning, he will do or poſſi, 
not to derange the regularity ofyourf amily, 
TY Vand. 


bi - 


A eO v „ 


Pand. Civil Caxcomb | the 


of my 
family 8 vaſtly indebted to him ;. 


up at three in 


the morning | I will give him leave to ſup upon 


me, if ee e black ts at the 


bare idea; my heart turns to an iſicle, and my 
money trembles in the coffers; and, you Mr. 
n . * (v7 
Virtu) 7 

Virtu. 
Il never hy 

Vand. No! why, truly by your appearance, 
you ſeem better calculated to make the joke, than 
9 35 "ny 3 Sir, where might * 
maſter pick 

Virtu. Piek _ up, Sir! Really I have not 
the felicity of underſtanding you. I did, my Lord, 


! me, Sir! Oh wy Sir no 


the honour---I mean -I did myſelf the honour 


of travelling with my Lord 
Vand. Your . Monkey! 
Virtu. (Afide) Co equence and murder will 


out. This ſayage certainly ſuſpects; ſuppoſe 1 1 


ſound him a little? I am V ald, Sir, you diſ- 
cover ſomething a --- rather — a--- uncom 
mon about me? 

Vand. Very uncommon, upon = 1 Sir. 


Pray, may I aſk, whether you are an Engliſh- 


man, or a Frenchman, or a kind of a hetero- 


geneous animal? 


Virtu. I am afraid, Sir, I had le malbeur, the 


misfortune, to de born in Eng land. 

Vand. Are you fo, Sir? I . alu you have 
alſo the re be a ſcoundrel; for I never 
yet knew an Engliſhman aſhamed of his country, 


till his country had cauſe to be aſhamed of him. 


Leave the room, Sir. [Exit Virtu. - 


7 
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A Servant enters, and Ar 4 lauer to Van- 
dei crab, 


Vand. What's here? a letter from my old friend 
Medley! (reads) © hum! um! um! Juſt arrived 
« from Amſterdam---um---failure of a 
* houſe there; impatient to ſee Charles 0 ou 
« at the London Tavern.” I this is be. 
yond my ho my old correſpondent, an 
Charles's belf Eien 1 Holland ! if any body 
can cure his folly, Medley's the man; I'll go and 
fetch him immediately, and between us we'll 
lay ſome plot, that may betray my pur py into 
common ſenſe, [Ext 


End of the Second Act. 


ACT 


ACO ED „„ 


*- 2 F „ 4 þ . 
” = 4 C . * 3 2 - 
.. 
14 . 
* g 1 
. 4 . | 


An Apartment in Vandercrab's Houſe. 


Medley and Vandercrab diſcovered fitting. 
G Medley. 44 | L 


CHARLES is 4 long time coming the'? 
odd he little ſuſpects that his old friend and favorite 
Medley's here! Ah! Mr. Vandercrab, you're a a 
happy father! as hopeful a young fellow !—— - 
Land. (Aſide) As e er an unhang'd ſpendthrift 
in London; now can't I for the ſoul of me muſ- 
ter courage enough to let him into the truth. _ 
Med. A great help to you in the banki . 
ſineſs, I ſuppoſe? you uſed always to ſay, Charles | 
would have a head at calculation, 
Vand. (Afide) Did I? then I am fure I had 
none. I don't believe the dog knows his multipli- 
cation table, or can caſt up his tailor's bill. * 
Med. It is now juſt a year ſince he left Holland, 
and went to Germany; I remember dining with 
him the day before, at Mynheer Grandergrous s. 
Ah! we had a comical day faith! Old Grander- 
grous talks of ir ſtill; there were juft, I think, a 
8 dinner; we drank juſt two dozen of 
wine; ſmoaked juſt two dozen pipes; and ſpoke 
as it might be, about two dozen words; it Was a 
very ſociable day indeed · hut a--hey-day!--What's | 
the matter with you? 125 | 


3 , #4 2 — * 4 — 
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Vand. (Wiping his eyes) Merry times, very 
merry times; give me your hand, my old friend ; 
between ourſelves, Charles 1s a good deal altered. 

Med, Turning beau, I fuppole? nay he had his 
frolicks then. 

Vand. You won't know him again I'm afraid. 
Med. Queues his hair, I warrant ? 

Vaud. No----now I am ſure you won't. know | 
him. 

Med. Never takes a pipe, I ſuppoſe? 

Vand. A halter as 24155 25 | 

Med. Come, come, my good friend, never 3 
on ſuch a long face! I ſee how the matter ſtands ! 
but I'll be hanged if Charles don't mend. 

Vand. Will y you? Slife that's kind; but I wou'd 
not take your chance for all that. 

Med. What! I ſuppofe you think your fon i in 
the high- road to ruin, becauſe ſome pretty milli- 
ner's girl, with a pair of ſparkling eyes, has ſeduced 
him into a yard or two extraordinary of black rib- 
bon to tie his ſhirt collar with? 

Land. Black ribbon to tie his ſhirt-collar with? 
---Oh! Lord! oh Lord! 

Med. (Looking at his watch) Odfo, I pro- 
miſed to meet old Stock at five, and it's paſt that 
hour already. Well, you'll tell Charles where I 
am ; he'll be vaſtly glad to fee me, quite over- 
joyed to ſee me, I'm ſure; ſtay, don't I hear a 
coach ſtop (a thundering rap at the door) Hey- 
day ! Why, 1s the premier coming to borrow mo- 


ney of you to pay the national debt? What a 
devil of a hurly-burly's here ! 


Vand, (Afide) Charles's puppy, as I live, prac- 
tifing his new-fangled flouriſh upon the knocker ; 
I ſhall never ſtand the rencontre; fo, like a wiſe 
general, I'll make a ſnug retreat. 

Med. (Turning round. as be gets to the door) 
Why, where are you going man? 


Vand. 


A COMEDY: + 1 


8k My dear friend, jultreclleted the maſt 


important 
Mad. Pſhaw here's 
Vand. Fwon't detain me a 
Med. Why, they are here I tell you. 
2 In for it, by all that's unlucky!- Oh for 
e pillory or a horſepond! by way an agree 
able exchange. | 


Enter Miſs Vandercrab, fallowed by Miß Qty. 
and Lord Melville. 


( YVandercrab and Melly retire to the back of 
the Stage.) 


Miſs Van. Ha! ha! hat che moſt unaccounts 
ble adventure 
Tord Melv. And the moſt ridiculous creature; 
ha! ha! ha! . pin | believe 

Miſs Van. y, Sophia! you never 
— 

Lord Mel. (approadbing ber) The feriouſneſs 
that ſits upon the lips of Miſs Harley would al- 
moſt wear the air of a , Were it not cor- 
rected by the indulgent ſoftneſs of her eyes. 
( Makes love in dumb ſbetv.) 


* 


Med. (to Vand.) Do you know this cox- .. 


comb? 

Vand. ( Afide) Too well to my ſorrow! However; 
I am you don't; yes, yes, I'll be off, and leave 
them to recognize each other at leiſure. (As be 
again reaches the door Miſs Vandercrab ſees bim). 

2 5 Van. Mr. V crab! Mr. Vander- 


duet Plague oyour ſharp eyes en e 


= Van. The moſt ridiculous ſcene: has juſt 
* 
Vand. The moſt ridiculous ſcene is juſt 


eg 


1 


, 4 N 
1 +2 

. 

[1 
U 4 
= 
F 
L 

5 
. 

i: 8:38 
Wy 
„ 

1 

* o 
8 
4 4; 4 
£9 
1 
, 

14 

i 4 

e 
" a 
© 18 
1 1 

\Ff 
[+ 

. 

| | 

' 1 

| : 
4 

3 
i! ' 
i # 
5 
.X 
TY 
1 

| = 

1 
* . 

1 

i} 2 

} _ 

Ts: 

2 

us 7. 

. 
„ 
it ' 

N * 
1 
1 1 
? * 

4 \ 
T2 
_ +." 
N 75 
. : 1 
4 * 
— [2 
n + 
#2 
1 

* 

* 
1 

* 1 

1 

0 


— 


} 
# 
1 
4 
it 
. 
1 
U 
1 
: 
* 


. * - - . 
- ons = 
——ů— —— — 2 * 
— —— 
Y . A —_— == 
* 


W 2 — 
+ 2 
- — —— 
wi Y . 
— ar 9 Doe 


roma 


- - * 
— As 
— — * * — — - 
* , — - 2 9 " Tv 
— _ * I — — 
IP - rr oo, 


32 THE NEW PEERMAGE: 
So when a man is to be compleatly [ridiculous, 


why, the ſooner tis over the better! {Croſſes the 


Hage, and pulls Melville by the ſleeve . Here's an 


old friend of mine, Charles. 


Melv. {| Makes a negligent bow, a then turns 
again to Miſs Harley.] X 

Med. Charles ! x 

Vand. ( Drily) He's vaſtly glad to ſee you! 

Med. What do you mean? _ 

Vand. Quite overjoyed ! | 
- Med. 1 don't underſtand 

** What! you don't = Chiles, 1 ſup- 

e 
1 You don't know Charles, you mean ! 
Why, who the devil do you take bim for? 

Vand. Why, who the devil do you take him 
for, if you come to that! Did I not tell you he 
was altered ? 

Med. Altered indeed ! (Steps up to Melville 5 
Pray, young Gentleman, may I crave the favour 

your name? 

Melv. (Still talking to the Ladies) The prettieſt 
fan I think---Fre:ch, I preſume ?---My name, 
Sir! ( Careleſsly 10 Medley ) 

Med. I ſuppoſe you have a name? 

Melv. O yes, Sir; (Aſide) a couple at your 


' ſervice! 


« Gives coolneſs to the matchleſs 3 "I 
« To every other breaſt, a flame!“ 
( Returns the fan. ) 


Pray, Sir, what may be your preſent occaſion 


with my name ? | 
Med. Only, Sir, to have the pleaſure of in- 
ſerting it in an indictment at the Old Bailey! 
Melv. Gad, and a very civil intention too! 


May I take the liberty of aſking, Sir, (craving, I 
| mean} - 


- 


Ac ODU o& 
mean) how I enen 


at your 
* Come, come, young man, this is no time 
and rnd when I tell you that I am the intimate 
of Charles Vader, I think what- 
er name you may next pleaſe to aſſume, you 
will rly have ef are d to ay cam to 
Melv. Say you ſo, old Teſty! Why faith 
then I'm of your opinion: and," to prove that 
my claims . at 
leaſt, I will frankly own, that 1 
miniſh with the credulity of the com 
the one, therefore, ſeems nearly | exhauſted, 
think I may as well put on the beſt 
and civilly part with the other (Bows) 
All. How! an im ! 
Miſs Har. Agtation en dem overwhelm mal 
] muſt retire, or I ſhall faint. [ Exit. 
Yand. Tol de rol, lol. So then, Mr. Puppy: 
you turn out to be a ſad dog, and no ſon of fine 
at laſt ! Well, that's a great comfort! Here, John, 
Thomas, Dick !---We'll have a jubil---but hold, 
hold, hold ! Charles may have had his throat cut, 
by the bye; and that's no.comfort at all! And, 
now I look again, the ſcoundrel has a deviliſh 
hardened air ! Robbery and-murder in every line 
of his face! Yes, yes, Charles is a gone man, 
and none of my daſtards will come to- 
Med. Be patient, Mr. Vandercrab. | 
Vand. So 1 will, when that rogue's hanged ! 
*— Thomas, Dick, e I ſay !---(Rings 
again | 
®Mzbe. Come, come, Mr. Vandererab; the 
oke grows too ſerious. That I am not your ſon, 
1 let the frankneſs of that avowal 
be an Amun when J aſſure 


J 47 
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you, that his perſonal cal ein wil be rs 


gered by your ill treatment o& meln 1 
Vand. How! © 
 Melv. What further remains to be ll, 1 an | 

take time to conſider. In the interim, I am wil-: 

ling to make my apartment my priſon; nor will L 

attempt to eſcape, till your anxiety and my ho- 

nour are fully atisfied. (Bows, and exit.) 
Med, Ak for the better ſecurity,” I'll be your 
CF. | ; [ Exit. — 

Vand. Here's a precious knave 7 Takes poſ- 

ſeſſion of my houſe, bewitches all my ſervants, 

murders my ſon, for faught I know, and then 
talks to me of his honour. . Aye, aye! poor 

Charles: he's under ground, or in a mad-houſe ; 

and I ſhall be fit for a mad-houſe too! After all 

my cares and anxiety about his education---to 
have "my ſapling withered in its A ane 
flower cut down in its bloom ! +. 

. Miſs Van. What a buſtle is here about a little 

incident, which my common diſcernment in- 

formed me of long ago 

Vand. It did, did it? Why then, if your com- 
mon diſcernment informed you of it, it would not 
have been amiſs if your common. men had 1 in- 
formed me. 

Miſs Van. Yes, yes; it requires no great ſkill, 

I think, to diſcover the object of this ſcheme. 
Vand. What---a---robbery, I ſuppoſe? | 
Miſs Van. A robbery ! yes, Sir; it would have 

been indeed a robbery ; and of the richeſt jewel 

in your poſſeſſion! I think I need not be more 

explicit ; you underſtand me ! 0 . alks about, fan- . 

ning _ 1 
Vand. Yes, yes! J underſtand you well enough 

---My Lady Sparkle's diamonds, I ſuppoſe! Oh 

the 1 | 1 always thought the dog had too 

cunning a look to be one of my family---You've 


noticed his eyes, Letty ? | 


+ 'Y S ,n 35 


355 5 Van. With bluſhes 1 conſeſs 1 have—a 
foft, deceitful —— 
Hand. Hypocritical, knayiſh look [---Yes, yes, 
you have 3 the matter, Lat Bur have 

Miſs Zan. Tl this fame Udo, Ion 
I was doubtful: hut now my memory r 
thouſand! E nan: Wi 
Vaud. A thouſand, D 90 

Miſs Van are me the touc 2 
N leit ſuffice that I am convinced ! 
Vand. Well, well; don't diſtreſs yourſelf; 
one repetition is as good as a hundred; and, if 
there are prooſs that's enough: So we'll bring 
the matter to a-ſhort iſſue. |. _ 

Miſs Van. Not too precipitate, Mr. Vander- 
crab ! the delicacy and decorum of the female 
character 
Vand. Delicacy and n Pſhaw! you 
women never know how to manage theſe affairs 
rightly. You would; ſtand dilly-dally till ts 
fellow was off, I ſuppoſe!  . 

Miſs Van. Yet a little delay —— +» 

Vand. Delay! Why, — I ſhou'd'nt won- 
der if he ſurprized you in your bed 

Miſs Van. Mr. Vandercrab, don't ſhock my 
_ cars! 5 
Vand. No, no, no-=-to Bow-ſtreet ve 80; 
and the ſooner the better 

Miſs Lan. Bow church, I ſuppoſe you mean, 


uncle |! 
 Vand. And if we don't © prepare a. nooſe, there 
Lproceit | 
17 7 


for the dog within this wee 
2 3 e poſitively 
againſt a it m ten days at 
„ Yand. Mell, well, a week. or den days---the © 
fooncr the bene | F oo 5s; 7559 Baia 

2 / Malik 


— e — th q +42 
4.9 * Sg. __—_ — A a — = BY oy K _ E 2 * — 22 * — — — _— - 
— » . * — oy — 2 b: 1 4 * 2 * F 5 = es <>» p * 
— 2 y — err Of TIES "z —> — — — — Ame OD * — — * — 2 4 
— ü LITRES F nenen owe _ 


FI — 
3 

. 
1 * 


— — 
22 . 
. 

- 


2 a — — — — 
P———_—AS== 
. . 

2 —— 2 
— bene} won nm rt — 
> . 2 * 4 
Py * 


hy * — Ss — — * 1 — GS. SR. 5 
J "20 FD S ED 


4 


- - 
= » 
- — 
, 
e 
o 
7 
6 o 


5 THE NEW PEERAGE: 
i Van. Since, then, you are ſo peremptory, 


however repugnant to my own ſentiments of pro- 


priety, I muſt comply---Yet, tell the amiable 
8 | | | 


12 


Fand. Tell the amiable devil! What d'ye 
mean? Slife ! I'm all „ 


© Mis Van. Stay, Mr. Vandercrab! You'll be 


ilty of ſome horrible indecorum, I am ſure 
Would it not be more delicate, think you, to let 
him explain the matter himſelf ? | 

Vand. Explain the matter himſelf ! Wh---What 
I ſuppoſe you think he'll turn king's evidence, and 
impeach his accomplices ? | 


Miſs Van. His accomplices ! Heaven and earth! 


is it poſſible, that, after all I have ſaid, you are 


hot able to diſtinguiſh between a lover and a 


houſebreaker ? | 

Vand. A lover! 

Miſs Van. Yes, Sir; a lover! and ſince you 
oblige me to violate the natural delicacy of my 
ſex, I muſt tell you in plain terms, that I am the 
magnet of attraction. | | 

Van. (laughing) You the magnet of attrac- 
tion ; hey! 

Miſs Vand. And really, give me leave to hint 
to you, Mr. Vandercrab, that in quality of my 
uncle and protector, it would. become you to be 
a little more ſerious on ſo important an occaſion. 

Vand. True, Lettice, and as you were but 
two years and three quarters old when I was 
born, I think--- | 

Miſs Van. Mr. Vandercrab, I have borne 
your inſults too long: to decide the matter at 
once, Sir, the air and manners of this young 
Unknown both proclaim him noble! and the 
more IJ reflect, the more am I convinced, that 
nothing but love could have reduced him to fo 
paltry a diſguiſe ! | 

| Fang. 


What you pleaſe; I feel my heart reſpond wi 


keeping my fortune in your family--- . 


the matter to the bottom; and, if it turns out 


4 : 


58555 5 Ou W 


* A hey $I. 
Miſs Vand. And call it weakneſs, ſympathy, or 


tendereſt pity. | 
92 - Ane ee «Blank 46G 'mad, | 
is | 
Miſs Vaud. If for the mean conſideration of 


Odfo, her fortune ! I not think of 
that ; Tl ap. Ee SE: Why, 
really, 1 * I am inclined to believe 

you are in on 
7260 Vand. Ohl you are Are you, Sir? 
FA Ten thouſand pounds (To himſelf, and 
looking full at ber.) Aye, ud bow T lack Wok 1 
ſee ten thouſand charms in you I never 3 
of before. 
Miſs Vand. Nay, now, uncle, you flatter 


6 ] am ſure you. ſhow me, better than to. falpe 


me ate. nad ee I 

Vand. Sufpett! No, upon my foul; J have 
done 1 Row a long time ago. And fo 
you really i OR TRIS a 
traction, as you call it ? 

Miſs Vand, Poſitively. | 

Vand. And that this young Unknown is als 
in diſguiſe ? 
Miſs Land. No, no; 1 did not abſolutely aſſert 
that he was a prince, neither. 
Vuand. Oh, not abſolutely a prince; coy Tx 
tender! 
Miſs Land. Only a man of faſhion I tell you. 


Vuand. Truly, as you obſerve, it was a con- 


founded ſtrange paltry trick of a man of faſhion to 
pick the pocket of an honeſt citizen. And yet, 
now I think of it, it is not ſtrange at all; becauſe 
it's done every day. Well, I'll een go fathom 
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N THE NEW PEERAGE: 


as you ſay---why, inſtead of hanging the dog, 


SCENE, Melville's apartment. 
Mieuville, n. 


Memoirs of a noble peer juſt return'd from his 
travels; with his hair-breadth ſcapes, &c. &c. ha! 
ha! ha! Methinks I already ſee the advertiſe- 
ment in capitals, for the amuſement of my footmen, 
and the emolument of ſome hackney ſcribbler. 
A rare frolick this, 1'faith ! However, I muſt een 
ſtem my difficulties till I hear the ſucceſs of 
Charles's plan---but how to convey a letter to 
him. ( Muſes.) . | 


Enter Vandercrab. x 


Vand. So; thereſtands my gentleman ! Heſeems 
a little thoughtful or ſo. By this time, I ſuppoſe, 
he begins to. have the fear of a halter before his 
eyes. I am ſtill ſomewhat ſlow of belief as to this 
love plot, I own. Yet, Letty was poſitive ; and 
as 1t 1s poſſible he wants money, and certain that 
ſhe wants a huſband; ergo, he may have had 


ſagacity enough to think of providing for both. 


Sir, I--- 
Melv. What, my old Don, are you come to 
viſit your ſtate priſoner ? why how dare you ven- 
ture yourſelf #te-a-tete with ſuch a bloody- minded 
fellow as I am ? | Tis 
Vand. Why look ye, Sir! ſince we parted laſt 
T have had a ſmall ſecret whiſpered in my ear. 
I* Aide.) So Virtu has betrayed, I ſup- 


Vand. 


— There has been little fort of 
12 a a miſtake, 


Melo. 1 Kall, ) Even „Ney, then a 
sat an end. 


Hand. In ſhort, I am told, thet-——1dog't know: 


how to believe it heichert...T, am told that you 


are---'Slite, 1 ſhall make a ridiculous figure here 


Melo. Come, Mr. Vandererab ; to put an end 


to your r . 


believe it. 
Vand. 1 may-—ay 12 
Melv. Lou miay- ; 
Vand. And then you are really and w=— 
Melv. Really and truly. [roger 
Vand. In love. 
Melv. In what, Sir? (Alide) Where the deven 


* 
w e 


is he rambling now? With Miſs Harley, I ſup- 


poſe. Not. amiſs . er won 
truth than 1 could have win d. 
Vand. Come, come, you may as vel be 6 
at once; ſhe'has told me all. 100 
Melv. — a urpriſe.) Indeed! 


40 (A.] Have 1 fo? thanks for the in- 
* 
Vand. So, i you can prove your no tbo 
a ſcoundrel, and as ſhe , 

Melv. Pſha !----hang her — Money, 
Mr. Vandererab, is no object to me. 

Vand. Oh dear, Sir, . 
Money! Mere vulgar droſs; no at all to 

. a Not abſo- 
r as ſeys, but a Duke ot 
a Lord in diſguiſe, at 


Melv. My precenſions do het fly quite fo high. 


as the Mr. Vandercrab, | 


Vand. 
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Vand. No! Why, now you' re too modeſt! . 
you are, upon my ſoul. Be a Duke at once 


Never ſpoil a good ſtory in the tellin w— 
22 ay, 


one's full as probable as t'other, yo 
it was really very ——— in a perſon of 
your Grace's dignity, to make my humble roof 


your on; eſpecially when you muſt have ſo 
many fine eſtates, and caſtles---1n the air. 
Melv. What 1 3 Sir, a Itttle time will ex- 
= Fortune, I repeat, is no object to me. 
he youth and beauty of the lady are. « of ſo ex- 
traordinary a kind--- - 
Vand. Why, yes, as you obſerve, wy are of 


aà very extraordinary kind, indeed. 


Melv. As would fully juſtify me in my = 
eyes, whatever the world may W 
match. 

Vand. The World ſay | here's a pompous fel- 


Jow! Why an Emperor's a chimney ſweeper to 


him ! Well, Sir, nothing now remains but toknow 
where Charles is, and what your name may be? 

Melv. Both of which I have told you are ſe- 
crets.. 

and. Secrets! Sdeath, Sir, do you intend 
to be married without a name? 

Melv. *Sdeath, Sir, I don't know whether 1 
intend to be married at all. 

Vang. J can hold no lon ger---Look' „ Sir, 


' without further ceremony, you are (Melville ad. 


vances angrily.) Gad, I like your looks. fo little 
---that---I won't tell you what you are. [| Exit. 

Melv. (laughing. So, between hanging and 
marrying, I am in a pretty critical ſituation here! 


Mrs Harley avow a paſſion for me! Impoſſible. 


I ſcarce dare hope it. Cold and inexorable, when 


ſhe ſuppoſed me the ſon of Mr. Vandercrab--- 


but, hold,---It muſt be ſo---ſhe has diſcovered 
WY: AN; my 


A "COMEDY. 4 


f . 


riy ry name e bi 
— — N at the door.) Pha! 


e e -. 2. 
= Wr Rn b. 

Mei 052 q 

13 


Miſs Harley, entering, alarmed, and end, 


Miſs Har: Oh, N 1 ti 
. ee Ob, Che am I I. 


ſion upon n a1 2 ” [ 
Mets, Can my Sophia ever term her ber preſence 

an intruſion? 105 is joy, pleaſure, liberty to me 

 andif the delicacy of her own; dem — 
excuſe, ler ber allow: mine to fupply- the ten 
deæreſt whe 5 {577 G03 Ik 


. Har, It is an obſervation your: delicacy ) 
might have ſpared me, Sir; but the moments are 
precious. I came to offer you an opportunity 
for N which may not eafily occur again 

Melv he Madam! Jen van 

Miſs Har. Charles; Charles, it is my turn tobe 
generous now. You honoured: me with your at- 
tentions at a time when 3 to my benefaRtor - 
and friend obliged me un you; that tie 
withdrawn, I think Fr 6m you. an act of grati - 
tude, which, however ſingular your preſent ſitu- 

dul : dare hope you will en, 

or. 55 

| Mele. Thus on my knees--- Alc 

Miſs Har. Riſe, Sir, your eſcape muſt be 
immediate. 

Melv. Make it then bleſt by accompanying. 
me. 

Miſs Har. Accompanying youl Heavens! can 
you inſult me with the idea ? 

Melv. And why not, my love? Flattered as 
1 am with the tender bene yay have already 
n kh 
Le 1. | 
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- Mi iſs Har. 1 thank you for the reproach, Sir, 
and feel all the humiliation” conveyed in it. 
„ 

2 Allow me to explain. 
Miſs Har. Never. The heart that could ſo 


groſsly miſconſtrue mine, deſerves to loſe it. Apo- 


logies "ould be fruitleſs, and I can now, indeed, 
think you the contemptible adventurer you ap- 


Fe, Advetbuitr, Madam ! Hear, and be: 


| lieve me when I aſſert, that if the perſon of Lord 


Melville were known to you, my claim to that 
title would need no appeal but to your eye. 

V Har. For ſhame, for ſhame, Sir! to ſpare 
you the meanneſs of further duplicity, know that / 
am too well acquainted with Lady Charlotte 
Courtly, to be fo eaſily deceived; with reſpect 
either to the ſentiments or conduct of the no- 
bleman you mention, and under her friendly 
roof I will now ſeek a repoſe, this I fear can 
never more afford me. 

Melv. Vet hear me, Sophia; you weep! 

- Miſs Har. I do not bluſh for my tears, Sir; 
they ſtamp indignity only on him who cauſed 
them; and ſurely the ſharpeſt pang a generous 
mind can ſuffer, is on proving the object moſt dear 
to it, unworthy the diſtinction. Exit. 

Melv. One moment only? The ſuppoſed Lord 
Melville is Charles---She's gone! and with an 
indignation ſo lively as to prove itſelf ſincere. Her 
inſulted delicacy demands a reparation ; and, ſpite 
of pride and prejudice, it muſt be made, 


End of the Third AP, 
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9 4 ENG in Sir John's 2 
vii 1 irley W wel about, fled , 


| . Kitty. 

W ELL, dear Madam, what 2 walking 
yourſelf to death about the room? you may as 
well ſit down; as to Lady Charlotte's being abroad, 
why, I ſuppoſe there's very extraordinary 
in that; and for my part, I think you were very 
lucky in eſcaping ſo well from Old Cruſty. 

Miſs Har. You muſt not ſpeak diſreſpectfully 
of Mr. Vandercrab, Kitty; had all under his roof 
poſſeſſed the ſame virtues with himſelf, I had 
never quitted it. (Sighs). . 

Kitty. A fig for his virtues, Ma'am! I am fure 
he could never endure to fee us ſervants dreſſed 

in a chriſtian-like manner. However, Ma'am, 
when you are miſtreſs of this fine houſg--- 

Miſs Har. Me! miſtreſs of this houſe, wk | 
you dream. 

Kitty. (Afide.) Deuce take my tongue, it's 
always running before my wit; J hope ſhe'won't 
diſcover that it is Sir John Lovelace's, till I am 
gone: (to ber) I mean, ma'am, when you hve 
with Lady Charlotte in this houſe, 


Mauls 


H 
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Miſs Har. To be ſo inhoſpitably received; ſo 
coldly welcomed! AW: 

Kitty. Why to be fure her ladyſhip might as 
well have ordered us a little bit of a regale, or ſo, 
Juſt to paſs away the tinie; iuppoſs,. ma'am, you - 
were to amuſe yourſelf with little ſong you 
were trying laſt 'night? 

Miſs Har. I have no ſoul ſor harmony at pre- 
ſent, Kitty. ray | 

Kitty. 2 * if you ene but ſeen how 
Mr. Charles look'd at you, while you were ſinging 
it—TI am ſure I ſhall never 5 his eyes. 

Mis Har. Pſha! nonſenſe! however, I would 
not willingly prolong one tedious hour. 
(Miſs Harley ſings.) ? 


+8. 0 N G. 


From the light Down that mocks the Gale, 
The Linnet culls her Stores ; 

From each wild Flour that ſcents the Vale 
The Bee a Balm explores : 


With Nature's trugſt Senſe endued, 
Unconſcious 4 4055 . 

In ev'ry Gift they find a Good, 
And ev'ry Good enjoy. 


/ 


Feeling's vain Child, alone aſſigned 
A doubtful, wav ring Bab, 

With Sighs can chill the Summer Mind, 
With Tears can blight the Flow r. 


Its only dangerous Gift, ah ! why 
Did Heav'n to Man impart; © 
And bid each 1 ſupplx 
A Venom for his Heart ! | 


: 


* 


. 
A. C. O M E DW. 
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tty. A charming ſong, Madamm 
iſs Har. And a ande ſinger. But time 
flies; Mr. Vandercrab will ſoon receive the letter 
I left behind me, and a long abſence may induce. 
him to ſuſpect you: return therefore; immediately, 
and ---- (feels for ber purſe)... x 
Kitty. (Afide) Yes, to tell my maſter, that you 
are run away. with the old beau here! dear heart, 
it almoſt goes againſt my conſcience; and yet, as, 
Sir John ſays, tis but a little harmleſs tricking for 
Miſs Har. Accept this trifle, dear Kitty, in. 
teſtimony of my. gratitude for the paſt; and be aſ- 
ſured, that whatever is my future fate, I ſhall en- 
deavour to reward your ſervices as they deſerve... 
_ © Kitty, ( Afide)) Reward my ſervices as they de- 
ſerve ! now, like many greater folks, can't I tell 
whether that promiſe means a place or a pillory? 


Kit 
Mi 


| , [Exit Kitty. ; 
Miſs Har. (Alone) oY I ſh with che 
company of a girl like that, I know not; yet either 


my fancy throws its on colouring over eyery 
object, or the very apartments are ſtrange, cold, *ig 
and comfortleſs : this I think I was never in be- 
fore; and. the adjoining one ſeems a ſtudy. I will. 
try if the thoughts of cchers are more amuſing 
than my own. _ hy [Exit. 


Enter Sir John, watching Miſs H arley. 


Sir John. So! thus far my plan is ſucceſsful. 
My houſe, inſtead of my niece's, is become the 
aſylum of the fair fugitive; and now, Cupid 
and Venus befriend me! but ſhe's here! 

Sta GE ths” - . [ Retires... 
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46 THE NEW PEERAGE: 
Miſs Harley, re-entering (in great agitation * 


Miſs Har, Heavens! what will become of me! 

the apartment within cannot be Lady Charlotte's, 

and my heart beats with the wildeſt apprehenſions. 
At any rate, I will immediately fly-to--(going, ſees 
Sir John, who comes forward and kneets) Ah!! 

Sir Jobn. My arms! my angel! And in them 7 
find every welcome, love and fortune can afford. 

Miſs Har. This language, Sir John, is an equal 
degradation to both of us; I came here under 
promiſe of protection wit EE 

Sir Jobn. Which you ſhall find in its ampleſt 
extent; tho” not exactly from the perſon expected. 
In a word, my ſweet Sophia, this is my houſe, not 
Lady Charlotte's; and the little artifice by which 
you have been miſled e | 

Miſs Har. Miſled, Sir John! betrayed! tre- 
panned! infamouſly and meanly trepanned! I have 
neither ſpirits, or words to expreſs half the indig- 
nation I feel. | 

Sir John. Charming girl! how irreſiſtible are 
thoſe tears! Ler me | : 

Miſs Har. Be ſilent, Sir. You have perhaps 
diſgraced, certainly ſhocked, but to tempt me, 
is beyond your power ! my former diſguſt is now 
only heightened ; and when to the abſurdities of 
your character, you thus oblige me to annex its 
vices, I ſcarce know whether my contempt, or 

averſion are moſt predominant. _ | 

Sir Jobn. ( Afide) Here are heroics for you! 
This is the gentle Miſs Harley too! Zaunds! I 
never knew the gentleſt of the ſex, but touch her 

on a favourite topic, and fhe could rant like a 
tragedy queen. 

Miſs Har. For an inſult ſo baſe, one only poſ- 
ſible reparation now remains, Sir John; let me 


inſtantly return and---- 
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Sir John. 


* 


1 COMEDY... "* 


Sir 70 A Return Come, come, Miſs Har- 
ley; if love has ho influence, at leaſt liſten to pru- 
dence. Tou are in my houſe ; the family you 


have quitted know” A flight. to be voluntary; 
and are, ere this, i f your retreat. Aban-, 


doned, therefore, bre. where can you find ſo 
ſafe a ſhelter as in the boſom of—— 

Miſs Har. A wretch ! who has menly plotted to 
deprive me of every other. Oh, Charles! Charles! 


was it for this then chat 1 fled from thee? (throws 


ces into a chair, and 2 into fears, 9 
$M TE "BE" \ 
8 "Enter, a Seam. . 
Cars en * ö Wy 
"26% Sir, MM Varniſh is below with a ve. 


nus. KN 


Sir Jobn. Well, bloekhead! and I'm 16e 
with a Venus; bid him call another time, I'm en- 


Serv. He defi me w inf 1 you, 3 7 SY 


Sir Jobn. Bid him call another time, I ſay. 


Serv. That his Grace has offered twenty gui- | 


neas more. 


Sir Jobn. O' ons, firrah! bid him el 


hey !---what! twenty guineas more do you ſay? 
Serv. And that . egen 
in this hour. k 


now for my dernier reſource with the Lady--- 


vaniſh, raſcal. + We [Exit Servant. 


To convince you of my honour, Mifs Harley, 
this p contains a ſettlement, (ratef one from 
his Fu oof 
be legal. Deign to peruſe it; a few moments 


conſi- 6 


2 


is to be ſtruck with. 


Sir Fobn, Struck Within this hour is it? Muſt 
ſee Varniſh! Les, yes, muſt ſee Varniſh; and 


which only wants my ſignature to 


* 


N * ö 
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conſideration may do wonders in 
for AK ma belle amie, I 1 n 
Lays the pager (4 on the table, and exit. 
" Miſs Har. 1 or plotted but too 
facceſsfull whichever way J L ruin and in- 
famy pu 5 me. And Charles! what can he 


think, but that, dazzled with ſplendor, I meanly 
ſold myſelf to a vretch, devoid of every other 


recommendation! But is there no bell! no 


me one is on the ſtairs; and if 
* * did not deceive me, the Key, though 
turned, ſtill remains inthe lock? - 
Cha. (Trying the door and an Sir Fern 
Sir John! | 
Miſs Har. (Faint) Come in. 
Cha. What, like a ſprite; through the key- 


hole? The door's faſt, man !---Fley-day ! locked 
on the outſide ! ( Entering. ) Pray what fort of a 
frol---hey !---a woman young and pretty - 
modeſt too, one ſhou'd ſwear by her appearance, 
if her ſituation were equivocal. | 
Miſs Har. How oddlyhe looks at me What ſhall . 
IT fay to him? you wiſhed to ſee Sir John Love- 


lace, I believe, Sir? (Curt/ying ) 
Cha. (Boing) I believe I did, Madam! But 


really my eyes are ſo much better engaged at 
preſent - that upon my 'word=--I don't know 


— 0 We without) ) Tol de «fans 


any body I ſhould leſs wiſh to fee. 


Miſs Har. Your appearance, Sir, beſpeaks 

me entleman. | 
Cha. (Boing) Oh, dear, Madam! 

Miſs Har. "Me ght I venture to requeſt A 

A ( Moat ) Requeſt! my dear creaturet 

Lips like * were formed to command. | 


Miſs Har. 


- Wo N Fa | aw ST £v =- — P 
eu 


Miſs Har. ( Retreating ) Sir! 
ba. Nay, don't be e By dis fair 
hand, I would not wiſh to ſtir up the gall of the 
cen chen we , 


a pretty girl, I recommend him to let it be 


upon 

on the inſide at leaſt. But proceed: thaſe ſoft 
dannn which Tam impatient. 
KD waar 


ao Har. Her. They wee 6 are full of rears Sir---the 


looks {| 

— 0 — I bl I bluſh to to incur, * have 
not leiſure to obviate---l have been tricked into 
this houſG. 

-' Cha. How! wicked !---Can'this be whe 3 

Miſs Har. Heavens! can you doubt it? The 
| bitterneſs of the avowal ſurely ſtamps a Ware 
tion of its ſincerity upon my features. u 

Cha. (Hide) Faith 1 — to think ſhe 
is in earneſt! I muſt know more of this. . 
Who are you, Madam? 5 

Miſs Har. A future time, Sir, may explain” 
both my firuation and nnen name 
is Har | : 

Cha. Har Not 8 Harley ? a. a 
. Miſs Har. hols ry the ward of Mir. 
| v rerab. 

Cha, Of Mr. ies Mt (Aide) 
My, father's e 
lace.——Sureh Melville—- . A | 

Mi Har. (aue His father, and Mel- 
ville, did he ſay ? * 
Cha. Still b, afide ) Bue this is- no 8 
2 NS 

wi ent; | 
= intereſt in your welfare, that wil 
to retaliate your wrongs. 
10 For: — > intenion to have claimed | 


| He provi of Lady Cam Courtly, 


— . 
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Cha. More wonders But . 
Miſs. Har. The darkneſs of the Wo 
fimilitude of two houſes in the ſame ſquare, made 
it eaſy for a treacherous ſervant to miſlead me: 
place me but once under Lady Charlotte's = 
and---O heavens — Sir John! | 


Sir John enters. 


Cha. 3 me with your hand, Miſs Har- 
ley; my ſervants, who are in wat will axcnd 
you ſafely to Lady Charlottes. 
Sir Joby, Lord Melville, give me leave to--- 
Cha. In a few moments, Sir, I am yours. 


Nay, ſhrink not, Madam: Sir John Lovelace 


knows me; and will have no difficulty in believing, 


that I dare be as brave in the defence of i innocence, 


as he can be in the vindication of guilt. 
Lt, leading Miſs Harley. 
Sir John. (Alone) So! a confounded fooliſh 


buſineſs I have made of this! plague of that fel- 


low below, and his picture: I might have known 
that a Venus upon canvas would not run away !. 
but he muſt be ingenious that can keep a living 


one, though under lock and key! I had forgot, 
too, that this puppy of a Lord ran tame about 


my houſe.” Be conſoled, however, Sir John; 
thine is no uncommon caſe; for, when an old 
fellow enters the liſts with a young one for a 
girl, the odds are ten to one, that he 
wiſer 1 in the end than I do! 
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© Miſs Van. And you are fre, Kitty, that ſhe 


is gone to Sir John's? 17 wal > 

Kitty. Poſitive, Madam. g fa aach abe, 

that I know a perſon who ſaw her 

11 3 Yes, yes, I always fuſpeRted 
nce and her demureneſs would 


———— — Re rare iQ: 
Kitty. ( Afide ) Ape i en 
Miſs Van. I am glad my ſagacity was not de- 
. very glad I was not miſtaken in 
her---My uncle not yet returned, do yu f 
Kitty. No, Madam; but my maſter and the 
Dutch Semen are * in ere mo. 
ment.. A 
Miſe Van. Expected | (ON my endes 


"hat 
in! | 
there is ftp: — aA bot. kr, 


lieve the bulls and bears in the Alley Havs de- 
voured them both: however, you'lb take care to 
deliver this to him, Kitty. (giving a latter 1 


have given him a hint of Miſs retreat: 
he may take his own meaſures: for. my 85 
am convinced that it will be a charitable 
reſcue the poor thing from further 1 
therefore III 
e ee I may be this: n to her. 


| 44" Heim. 
| Lig (font) Get thee zune en > 
tion of 


John underſtands laying a plot; ſince chere is nor 
Þ efſattoak x method of publificiga pier of - 
ſcandal; as that of telling it for a ſecret Hey | 
day! here comes my maſter h the co t 
ing Rouſe; and with the letter in hand Miſs | 

H 2 Hake, 


go immedistel) to Sir John Love- 


ſpirit | Well, it muſt be owned, tha Sit 
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Farley left behind. I'll e'en keep out of the 
way; for, if he does but ſuſpect me of knowing 
any . tis ten to one but he'll diſcover all. 


Mo | [Exit Kitty. 
Enter Vandercrab, — folding door, tvith 
a letter open in 525 band, followed by _ 


Med. But this Weben i is the moſt dress 


thing, Mr. Vandercrab 


Vand. Pſha! not at all frpeifiaal 1 not at all 

ſurpriſing, J tell you: tis natural tis in _ 

racter. We're all a ſet of "fools toge 

Here, I'm a fool, becauſe I did rt hoon ror 
ſhe's a fool in one 


from my own ſon! and you're not much 
though you did: and Letty, 

way; 24 Mifs---the's determined. to have her 
ſhare of folly in another! * b 


Med. But a young woman's reputation, Mr. 


Vandercrab, is ſo important a charge | 
Vand. That ſhe ays rids her friends of it as 
ſoon as ſhe can: What now, I - ſuppoſe you'd 
flame and rave, and fret yourſelf ſick, to ſee — 
at fixes and ſevens, like mine 
Med. I confeſs I ſhould feel rather 
 Fand. (With ſuppreſſed vexation) Aye, aye, I 
know you would; but you ſee how I bear it! 
Now, you'd be for hanging the ſcoundrel above 
ſtairs firſt, and yourſelf after | But I'm a man of 
the world, Mr. Medley, and theſe things never 
Fans me. Nay, I. ſhould. not be in the leaſt 
ed to ſee that very rogue, now ſafely un- 
der k lock. and key, walking about my houſe, with 
the eaſe and the impudence of a---( Turns ſbort on 
Melville, who enters) Death and the A Sir! 


don did you get here Jo. : 


Mid. 


WY" T : 
AY "7 


r 


n 0 WED * 
Ae By che grand maſter key, Mr. Vandes# 


Melo, Miſs Harley cloped? impaſſible! 
; Yand. As impoſſible as tis, it's . 


wit haraton herſelf, to uſe her on mincing phraſe, = 
e ng hand 


too (tbrowmy W a | 
| 7 


Kitty. Fir, may lady dckired me to with you * 1 
. Tun Why, what's ſhe eloped too? K 


Med. For aught I fee, my good ff. fiend, you 
and I are the only part of your ur houſehold who ae 
likely to Lee Wu 21 


— 
Viuand. Fixtures Sliſe, if this humour bee 
ting holds, I ſhall ex 
travelling, like the c 
air; — — 2 & - 
44 J think it neceſſary to inform you, 1 r de 88 
Lovelace's.“ | n. Arn It 

"Metv. Ar Sir John Lovelice's] n - 
Vand. (Still reading) Um!--um!--um! « flight. 2 
ought not to ſurpriſe you um !----* * 

nt from your's in haſte, 
« LxTTrIA 8 


4 ( foldng the letter) Yes, Sir, Sir John Lee. 


. Sdeath, Sir! this 2 a x | cher upon 
the bene or reputation of Mis ages 3 


9 
. 


— 


This I had from her own lips, and:therefare cau- 
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Viand. 'Slife, Sir, now I'm of opinion, it's alot 
both, and of her own invention too. 

Melo. If ſhe is indeed at Sir John's, ſome 

treachery has drawn her there; ſhe meant to have 

accepted the protection of Lady Charlotte Courtly. 


not be deceived. 

Vand. Hum! Now that's the very reaſon why 
I think you may. 

Melv. Her fame, her hands. even, demand 
ove immediate interference. And in a word, 
Sir, if you do not fly to protect her- will. 

* Well ſaid, Mr. Bounce! Od, I like your 
looks better than I did tho': and if this is really 
the caſe, why I don't care if I fly along with you. 

[ Exeunt. 


SCEN E, an 3 in Ladyc harlotte s houſe. 
A table with muſick fame over it, Sc. 


Miſs Harley and Lady Charlotte enter. 


Lady Char. Oh! the unreaſonable old mortal ! 
J poſitively diſclaim him for an uncle! Why did 
you not dart one angry glance, Sophia, and 1 
him amidſt his own petritactions? 

. © Miſs Har. Where a petrifaction is begun at 
the heart, neither words or looks avail much; 

but enough upon the odious ſubject! from what 
J have recounted, you are then really of opinios, 
that the ſuppoſed Lord Melville is no other than 
Charles V andercrab, and that. this has been a ü- 
ble transformation? 

Lady Char. Convinced of it! the idea. con- 
firmed by a thouſand ſuſpicious circunſtances, 
that were wholly unaccountable before. 

Miſs Har. And you are not ſeriouſy offended 
at the diſcovery ? 

Lads 


A COMEDY 4 
Lady Char. Seriouſly! mortally child! only 1 
don't intend to adopt the female method of re- 
venge, and puniſh myſelf; why, my dear ſenti- 
mental girl, what wou'd'ſt thou have e, on 
the diſcovery as you term it?; 

Miſt Har. Even exactly what you intend; fol- 
low your own inclinations... Raillery apart, how- 
ever, I am not clear, whether the woman who 
plots upon a man's heart without any intention 


of parting vic der wn v a little 


retaliation. 6 

And to ſay truth, Charles has 
never made a fing) ſingle prafeſſion to me; under his, 
borrowed name tho he perſecuted. me in his 
real one: are you ſatisfied? "If not, 1 od us 
W s 


* * 
, * 
+ — 


Serv. Lord Melville, a | 
Lady Char. Oh the dear creature! how kind 
of him to come at the very moment--- 
Har. Howl. | 
5 ener wi 
r me | 
Miſs Har. My life for it, he in came-to elk 
| Lady Char. What I'm reſolved not to hear ;: 
retire then, my dear Sophia, for a few moments; 
it is now my turn to fineſſe; and if I don't revenge 
my own, cauſe, never truſt a woman's wit again. 
(Exit Miſs Harley) Yes, yes; here he comes, 
with ſentiment and explanation in every line et his 
face: now for a ſaucy air, and that eſſence of do- 
2 a ſong.  (Snatebes oy _ on 
all niet the 1 


77 
* © / 
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Charles enterings, 


* The trembling ring to touch Fa fn ers wah 
« And tell their joy for ed y kiſs aloud; © 
- « Small art there needs to make them rewble ſo, 


- © Touch'd by her noms hr would-yot tremble 


c eee 


A0 Cha. Moſt eros“ Get a gelentfel 
was that, when love was the Univerſal theme. 
en wits, poets, and even ſtateſmen, thought no 

other worthy their pens; and the diſpoſition of a 


, 7 F 


patch; or the colour of a knot, gave birth to more 
nets than the whole ſchooł of Parnaſſus affords: 


us in a century now It was the golden age or. 


women. 

Cha. Rather the iron one, madam ; when gal- 
lantry was the tame ſubſtitute for paſſion; and con- 
ceits were multiplied like Egyptian emblems, till 
the goddeſs was forgotten in the hinten! 8. 
rations of her ſhrine. 

Lady Char. And yet, do you "TIE you J obld 

have deen little better than a Goth, had you lived 
in thoſe days? I declare, I do not believe you 
— ſaid a civil thing to me this four and twenty. 

W. 

; Cha. (Aide) How ſhall I begin? Every 


moment while it increaſes the neceſſity of explain- 


ing myſelf, leſſens the power---Yet thoſe encour- 
aging ſmiles. | 


Lay Char, Well! heavens) how ſtupid you 
are! Do not you ſee! I am waiting to be rn a 

ba. Flattered !---firſt tell me hour 

Lady Char. Umph! let me ſee la Why WY | 


It ſhall not be upon my perſon neither---No--- 


13 not upon my perſon; I think that tolera- 


be cough myſelf-— What, you don't? (He looks 
Paffionately 


* 


: 


* 


onately at ber) No; I ſee manner 
gegr. by your — 


* enn ＋ 37 b | 


$ then. It ſhall be up- | 
on my prudence, my diſcretion, my humility, If 


you eee 


ſober face. is juſt n 
Cha. Your abode hag faults » he equa 


charms for me 


Lady Char. Braviſſimo.! ,_ - 
. Cha. But Ohl Lady . 


Char. Heavens! -did ever orator Sas 


ſo Bat a concluſion? . Why, my Lord, has your 
inraon roll led you of a ſudden _.... 
"eh. On the contrary, it becomes but too 

Silence, is the trueſt proof of Love. 


La) Char. Is it? Why N woman 


was 2 I am ſure. 
| Cha. In ſhort, Madam, 1 came. to. commu 
nicate a ſecret ſo important— /.... 


Lady Char... A ſecret! betrer and better. 


Come, come, communicate it then directiy 


but may I whiſper it to all my acquaintance?” 

Cha. Once imparted to you, it wil no * 
ger remain a ſecret to any one. | 

' Lady Char. No; Bat 5 all EOgage+ 

. Cha. On my knees then — 
Lady Char. Oh! it ö 
muſt it? Nay then, I would not give a bouguer 
for it. For I have had ſo many important ſecrets 
told me by, F 


| A them 10 lamen 
Che. Lady A 


* N n equal 
\ Cha. "Your 3 


PF. 
* 


- 


\ 
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word. FEnglifhrinh ! r 
As bum he a Dutch Burgomaſter. 

Cha, Madam! - 

Lach Char. And that tone too! 80 eee 
dnpaſſioned !---Take care, my Lord, take care! 
You are returning to Charles again, 

Cha, I amreturned to Charles in, Madam, 
the humble Charles But it is perfectly t— 
Ft is extremely well--＋ have had the pleaſure of 
proving myſelf a maſt a coxcomb 

Lady Char. Ha! ha! ha! a 

Cha. Enjoy your triumph, Madam; but if 
you are only vain of wounding hearts, it will 
rarely be repeated; ſince the fops by whom you 
are 3 furrounded have none to loſe. 

Lady Char. Really then, I think a chapean 
a mighty pretty ſubſtitute; and if yours, my Lord, 


occupied its place under. your arm, inſtead . 


ſawing the air like a truncheon—— 
Cha. Nothing now remains, Madam, bat to 
bid you an — adieu. | 
Lady Char. ( Afide ) That muſt not be either--- 
Now for a little female axtifice to recall him. 
Cha. And ſhould you (which however I am 
not vain enough to hope) ever again diſplay thoſe 
graces I once found fo formidable; ever attempt 


do allure me, by thoſe ſmiles- 


| Lady Char. (Pulling her glove) This tea« 
zing! 

_ Cha. Yet you ſhould find my reſolutions ſo 
unalterable--- _ 

* Lady Char. Do pray, my Lord, pull off 
glove for me. (He beſitates. Al laft pulls ir of 


falls on his knees, and kiſſes her band in a tranſport ) 


Ha! hal ha! ha! So much for your unalterable 
reſolutions | 


Cha. Exquiſite crifler 1400 were born to break 
chem. But tell me, can the moſt earneſt ſolici- 
4 tation, 


* TIE 10 4 <1 


Sb: 0 
Lach Che. an 1---Tendercſt} and garneſtl 
why, yes, I-think 1 can be ſerious hay, I am 
convinced I cangprovided you.are not urea 
ble in your time. 9 
., Cha; A. very: line will ſuffice is give you the 
hiſtory of my heart; the impreſſion you made C3 
it at Paris, I think not I need now. 8 

Lach Ghar. Really, my Lord, 8 
ue lin i five gas. reach are hot - 


Cs. I 1 you Avrounded with Loves and; 
Lach Char. French e m I from; 0 L 
was in a circle of NT peut maitres, 08; 
rouged coquettes. 
Cha, Is this your: Lady Charlowe? = 
r un * would you have 
naw ? | 
Cha, By heaven, Madam, you have nor been 
ſerious for a moment 
| Lady-Char, Well, and did not I tell you not to 
be unreaſonable in your time ?---and OM 
of time I have ſuch a head 
Cha. Going, Madam  -. _ * | 
Lady Char. Thirteen engagements deep, my 
Lord! I ſhall be ruined if I loſe a moment; an 
as to the ſecret, why you may perhaps tell it, if 
we meet in e if not- 
to- morrow- - or next day or next ſummer or if 
it's never told---why, 1 ſuppoſe it's of no great 
conſequence, | 
' Cha, Perverſe and ungrateful ! to you it plainly 
is of none; to Sir John Lovelace, however--- 


(walls backwards and forwards) 1 once thought 
Lady Charlotte---but---it is paſt! and by imme- 


diately withdrawing, I will ſpare you a further 
| WES conviction 


\ 
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conviction of my weakneſs, and myſelf the pain 88 
of ſeeing the woman I moſt love, as incapable- 4 
of a generous, as of a tender ſentiment. ¶ Exit. 
Lady Char. (to ne who enters. Ha! 
ha ha ! poor Charles; now have I ſo unreaſon-' 
able a ſtock 3 good nature, that though he has 
plotted moſt ſucceſsfully upon my Yann, 1 have 
not the heart to puniſh his further. 
Mi Har. What now then are your plkgs 3 
Char. A quarter of an hour hence we 
will drop in at Sir John Lovelace's; nay, be not? 
alarmed; with me you are ſafe, you know; there- | 
will be nothing ſingular in the ſtep, as my uncle 
expects me to look at a picture he has lady ad- 
ded to his collection; and if the ecclaireifſement 
Jo quandary. I dare fay it will) I will fo 
ampl nge myſelf on Charles— | 
A Har. "What, by refuſing him at laſt? 
Lady Char. Oh, lud, no: worſe, my 4 - 
by accepting him--- Come into my drefling-* 
room, and we'll talk further, [Exeunt, 


End of the Fourth 48. 
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Mc dre re eee; 
Ap e Vandercrad, FOR,” 
Sia Joi ic at home? . 


Serv. No, Madam eee 
this half hour. 
| Mi Fond. Whas, and's Lady wigh ha 

Serv No, Ma {24809 ON 23507! 

Wes ear a one leſt behind? 

Sorv. Not a creature but ſervants, Me am. 1 
. Vand. The confidenee of this coxcomb's 
had almoſt ide4-ould wade 
B —— 3 
Sir John is gone out to ſave appearances, and 
Miſs, in the interim, is ſhut p in ſome re- 


tired aparrmen eee Sir? 


Serv. Madam 
"Miſs Vand.' Come, come, young man, you 
think it's je y that brings me here ;---nay, no 
denials: I ſee by your embarraſſment that you 
do; but you are deceived ; you are, upon my 
dr Bi Fel #1 we wet uptey hk tertma. | 
Serv. (Afide) No, really; nor on any terms, 
if I may} from your appearance. | 
Miſs Van. What, is there no convenient clo- 
ſer?” No retired apartment where a fair lady may 
lie hid for. half an hour? 
Serv. (half gde] The deuce is in this woman; 
ee F | 
„ 


» 


— — . gt Pap Is HEE — py — | a 
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Miſs Van. Confeſs, however, the whole truth, 
and I promiſe to reward you liberally, (Takes out 


h ure 1 
of >< op OB) ) Nay if? mt ſpeak, ma. 


dam, the whole truth b. Ade.) "fig can tl for 

my foul invent a lie: the w truth is--- | 
Miſs Van. (impatiently, an bang bim money.) 

Well. 

Serv. That I realy" know nothing at all of the 


matter. 

Miſs Van. (pilſbi de) head rtinent cox * 
Wa Pb. a 7 whe * Fo il, ' though I 
ſearch the houſe: 406 ers to cross) 

Serv. (Interpoſing) Not Jo. fait, if you! pleaſe, 
Ma'amz. this & my maſter 3 muſeum ; his cabi- 
net of curioſities ; he never ſuffers any body. to 

Mifs Jan. Is ir fo; S ir? "Thanafon, that reaſon 
Jam determined to examine it; and af I am not 
deceived, I ſhall bad one Euriglity there more 

Serv. I am Gn you will dar on there; W 
what s the woman mad? III e'en follow, or, 
aught I know, ſhe may whip! a putrefaction or a 
Emperor into her Pechkt. Nr, no; e ihe _ 
— "Ie > nM 


Nel enter 14 banal 2 — 


_ Miſs Van. Not there, that's certain. urch Kitty 
muſt have been miſtaken, I begin not to like this 
affair at all, Luckily, however, the man does not 
know me. And if I can eſcape without being 
Vand. (without) Bid the coachman turn and 
wait. 

Sir Jobn. {Without ) W alk up, Gentlemen, 
if you pleaſe. 

Miſs Van. Undone, undone | my uncle's voice: 


than uſual... - 100 Exit at 8. 


and Sir John's! 


Serv. Now, Madam, you may enquire of my 
maſter himſelf, if you pleaſe. 
1455 


& r 1 "4a be u Hed d 
madẽ the diſcove ery. and, if ſhe ſhould 156 
innocent at laſt, it would be che tholt unhicky 
thing! However, Mr. Vandercrab can't ſtay lang: 
Tl Sen ſtep into 'the muſeum, and truſt to wy 
OWN 1 bs 
Sa Tt wo 28 10000 ART 0 4 
Serv. (Stopping ber) That be, Madam 
bit una I have no 1 and oy 
| maſter ſtill leſs politeneſs, where my bones ate 
queſtion : therefore, two words. to chat, if No 
Pre: 2 | 
Van. 1 Giving * Let this Gitisfy your 
ROT : and now---not a ſyllable to your maſter 
2 viſitor 1s 17 10 (Gees 4 in). | 
(Shutting ia) Safe, Madam, 62 
76602 "Es der fa: ( looking at _ the money money} 
Aye, and two very eloquent ones a, few . 
theſe well applied. have confined. LW a th 
| ſpeaker to lels than two words. [ Exit, 


Enter Vandercrab nd trill, followed 0 Sir 


wad v e Bt] 


Sir Yobn, Really, Gentlemen, 48 T before iv. 
ſerved, this requeſt is a little extraordinary; and 
fince, without vanity, I may ſometimes boalt t 
_ favours of the fair, there are occalions when 
would wound my feelings in the tendereſt man- 
ner. In ſnort 
 » Vand. Zounds ! if he ous ds in eres ben 
talk to eternity! (Aide) W by, look 1 1 I 
John, if we are in the wrong, (as, it 
woman in queſtion, . we very poſſibly ll. - 
will find us ready to make you all due concel- 
lions but the truth is, we have every realon to 
that Miſs Harley is now in this houſe. 
?tv. And, if here, probably inveigled 
_  lome artifice as . as it was Ungenerous. 

| oo? Sir 1 A Pretty well informed, 


n 
young 
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; Gentleman | So much, Mr. Vandererab, 
for ſuppoſitions. Now if it ſhould ba oy 
that Miſs Harley has choſen the protection of 
.* ANG Lord Melville 
| tv. (Haſtihy) Sir, 1 HIRE hot ſeen her theſe 
four þ hotirs. 

Sir Jobn. (With frgriſ) Why; pray Sir, who 
ſpoke of you? 

Melv. 25 bimſelf) I am wrongs, 1 but, af 4 any 
tate, ſhe cannot be with Charles! 
Sir John. Quite en ger this m toy of pro- 
deedin Gentlemen. yourſe 
ever, Fbe My Bout is * 8 "0 for the re- 
ception o my friends; and, any apart- 
ment in it excite your curly ork than the 
reſt, it is extremely at your ſervice! 

Vand. (To himſelf) What the plague is Med- 
ley puzzling about, I wonder ? we're all in tlie 
wrong here again! - 


Sir John. That door, Gentlemen, opens upon 


a little muſeum of mine---a ſmall collection not 
unworthy your notice :---a few coins, an Egyp- 
tian mummy, and a moſt extraordinary ne of 
ruins, in plaiſter of Paris. 

Viuand. Egyptian mummies, and ruſty coins !--- 
no---ſhe can't be there, that's certain : and I ſhall 
be forced to run the gauntlet throughout the 
whole range ; from the wing of a dn to the 
proboſcis of an elephant. 

Sir John. Nay, Mr. Vandercrab, no receding 
I know you are a heretic, with. regard to the 
works of nature | 

Vand. There you are miſtaken, Sir John: I 
have no quarrel with the works of nature, if the 
topperies of art did not ſpoil them. 

Str Jobn. Well, well; art and nature t , 
I am miſtaken if you tw t find _— in 
that cabinet that will ſurprize you; for, entre 
nos, I have lately added a Venus to the collec- 

tion 


ves, how- ; 


Abit x.” „ 


tion chat 1 may alex ON term gs unique : 
old; old as the creation, Sir! en donc---a 
for curiofity, and 4 bottle e or 
friendſhip 's ſake, I am determined. | 
Melv. (To Vatidererab, 10% is going to te 
'Shfe! I would | 


other” dior) Where are you ing, Sir ? 
Viand. Why, OLED 
not be plagued with that coxcomb and his N e 
to reſcue my whole family 
Melv. Ter e oy 
Vaud. 6 4 Well, Sir--- (The retire 
and feb Fogetber 9. * | 


Servant enters, AV wh Fu Sir Ib. 


Ke Joby. (Looby. towards the cabinet 2 How 
Garn do you ay? 3 
- Serv. Yes, Sir. PTR > Bonbty 

Fir. Jobs: Uneaſy, 10 ſhe ſhould be ſurj rprized 
---hid in the e life for it, he dear 


- | led the Opera ! 
W v ki 5 rt of of «bay 5 ey e 


ger | 4 

"Serv. Ya, 8. 

Sir Jobn. She is al e is * (Ew 
Servant) Now if this ſhould be 1a 3 
Sophie, repentant of her cruelty, and willing 
accept the 1 ſettlement. A moſt intere 
adventure, egad! (Takes ſnuff affected) and looks 
al the door, while Melville and Vandercrab ad- 


d 


e Mel thus fi ide Sir, 1 6 us at 


leaft have demonſtration. : 1 
A What!“ that ye. ate fools? 'You.n 2 1 
a is pretty car on. my. part 

55 1 never have been E the 
ppy laughs at us, T tell you." e - 
Melv. (Obſerving Sir (echo ughs! * 
I'can contain ne _ ere fn. His face. 
ACT IMG | ( ue 
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( Advancing ) Sir John, we are indebted to you 
tor the candor of your offer; and in juſtice. to the 
lady's reputation, eſteem nic 17 to accept 
it. (Offers to cr 
Sir Jobn. Preceingh im) fer haps fo, Sir; bur 
matters are à little 'altere FT WH "EF 
the honour of making you, that 0. er. N 
4 Altered, Sir! i 
Sir John. In a word, Gentlemen, Thave cha 
my mind. 
Jand. That's Acht unlucky; Sir J ohn; be- 
cauſe we have not e en 
Sir John. No admittance here, hoverer-—-p 
honour. . ' 

Melv. ( Liying tis "bai on br food) Take 
care, take care, Sir. John, this groſs and pitiful 
dupkcity is a fufficient conviction of guilt. 

Sir Jobn. How, Sir! inſulted in my own houſe? 
Vand. Now, in my humble opinion, one's own 
houſe is the ſafeſt place to be I op W. 
Metv. An iofule Sir John, I ſcorn! but be 
affured, that in the cauſe of Miſs Harley's honour, 
it is not your age, your rank, nor even my near 
connection with You „ that ſhould. prove a afe- 
lard. . 

Sir Jobn. ub great \ſurprize Your c connec- 

tion with me! Why, + PAY; Sir, who may you be? 

f Vana. Oh! your fon I dare ſwear! this is a 

. very clever fellow, Sir John; and has a facili 

3 at finding fathers in every quarter of the world. 
Sir Febn. Mr. Vandei crab! you are my old 

friend; upon my. honor then, I. do, not know 

Miss Hartey to be in this houſes, a as, to my rea- 

ſons for guarding chat. door, it i Lertainly rather 

hard upon a man of gallantry to be obliged to 
vow theſe little e ; but. come a cle 

1 nearer---to tell you a cret--rthere, la Lady, in 

chat apartment. 

3 Vaud. Mar Rh Sir John, after all he ee. 


0 7 Sir Jol 1. 
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:*1 Melo. Mig Vander 
Vir 
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A 0 0 * E Eu f 


Sb Jobn. Soſtiy, m Sock iche ſoſtly yu l 
1 her nerves! 5 re _ * act 
be, I am yet to learn. NED" 1 IH 30 

3 neee 
. (Angrily W. e is a 
hy? and if 8 N CES ſufficient, Nr e 


there is a "= ONT ech IR 
FF 
e m Sir John. 
Gin, John. 1 1% ny _ ht nod 


4 1 batkes om ci bus eee, 


Cho. Swords! *Sdeathgare'you mad? 
Miſs Vandercrab. Fw out ee e | 


* WY 


N 


Y 1 : 
Ss» © 40-5 3 nb; Very 13 * 


Vand. Letty, by thi light! Fre t 
r WY Y x8) 
Jobn. The old woman! ng 

Vuand. Here's à Tweer little angel for you! 
Why, Letty, who ſhould have ſuſpected yo to 
be the fair dif of our family at laſt? Truly 
it was very dilintereſted of you to inform __ 
yourſelf. 3 } 1 

Metv.” Pray, Sir John, is this your *gyprian | 
Mummy, or your extraordinary piece of ruins in 
plaſter of Paris? het 1 = word, e high _ 
Fee 

Miſs Van. Sir John; whey I have recovered f 
| confulion attending this itele 8 

Sir Jobn. Fire! and furies! When 1 * re- 
covered it you. —_ CT , Gyve me A > 
0. RE oy, Low. oF ; 

and. Softly, my — \Ccind.. dolty=.Yow'l | 
"Ha her nerves. © Come, come, never be caſt 
down man: virtuoſi, youknow, havevariable taſtes ; 
and the only difference is, that your cabinet of 


8 be converted into a cloſet of | 


p antiques, . + 
RO IF : 3 Cha. 


i K 2 


. 
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Cha. You are a man of honour, however doubt- 
bY Sir John; and ſince the lady's-fame- muſt be 
the ſufferer, dare ſwear you intend to make the 
beſt reparation, by marrying her. | 
Sir Jobn. Marrying the de devil, m Lord! What 
d' ye mean? Cad I think my fume will ſuffer me 
mon of the two. ; 

M Van. When you have blunted the edge of 
your wit, Gentlemen, I fear you will have Occa- 
ſion to try that of your ſwords, Again. This I 
think will bear witneſs, that Sir John's apartments 
have contained, at leaſt more than one Lady ( 1 
duces Miſs Harley s fan) The 3 fan 1 
French, I preſume.” —— ng 4 em — 
10 Melville). 1 jor 

Melv. By heaven, Miſs Harley 8 fa Ney 
then my fears are realize. 

Cha, (Je to Melville) A moment's puditnce, 
Melville. My heart beats high to the voice of 
nature, and teems with a thouſand painful expla- 

nations: -to clear Miſs Harley's fame, I muſt 

avow myſelf her deliverer from this houſe, where, 
to the reproach of Sir John but here comes a 
better pleader. | 


| Miſs Harley and Lady Charlone enter. 
Melo, (To Miſs Harley) My So hint: 
* Cba. Lady Charlotte too! I cou 1d have ſpared 
at. 
Lady Char, Artived in a moſt: ſaciuble hour, 
I think; pray, Sir John, is all this com- 
—_— aſſembled to take a peep at your Venus? 
Vand. Yes, and a peep we have had; tho' = 
ſome difficulty it muſt be owned. 
All, (Laugh) Ha! ha! ha! 
Cha. (2 0 Miſs Vandercrab) Come, Maden the 
laugh is againſt you: let me therefore recom- 


mend 


SEES AL, e 


Abe, Madan 


24 1070 wr. bh 


b, MipYaid:! ay os baue fre- 
commendation; ur odious n h 
am determined hence forwar SSM} 
Cha. To N virtue If feud 
indulgence; thaugh;-grverme 
eaves to add, chat this Lady; (printingito %s 
Harley) is audit the few N ill neyer have oc- 
caſion ſor at: ! We 20 1 conn duo in 
Viand. (To bimſelf) Sliſe! I do not know what 
there is in the ſaund o that fellow's voice, that 
gives me a ſtrange fort of a _ | 
Cha. Let che ocrurtences of i- da edfivitice 
vou, Sir John, that thie«liccleneſs of vige is its pu- 
niſhment; nor do the thafts of deriſion ever deeply 
wound 'till-barbed by our ownfollies 9.1 
Vand. (Still 5 at Charles) And there is 
an odd cut too about his face, that, I/ think, I 
have ſeen; before I will peak N Fey 
Sn M — 8 7 Yn at - * 

Cha. (With nei) Siet 116 ho ee 7 
"Yak! What © e | 
Cha. Oh Melville!. N ae). $670 Fla 

. Me/v.” Courage, EEK £7 

Vund. Pray, Sir, aue . | 
that do not ex know who we are, may I take 
2 'of "whio you! Juppoſe- 3 
to E. Ar 357 
Lach Char. That, Mr. Vadertenb, 1 
I can inform you. Be not ſurpriſed, Charles; you 
are but one amidſt ten thouſand cho daily deceive 
themſelves, while: oy ann they” are ——_ 


ig: Sc. + * r 
(ha. Charles! Nay baer, 1 have not even 


the poor merit of a diſcovery.” And though kneel- 
de our Lens, Sir, ſcarce dare 1 fo- 
on; ſince, how can I hope it after 
paternal feelings; when my on, 
9 e 8 „ ee 
| Father! Kneets > | 
(Kneels) an 


ſpeeches! If I had not a better witneſs here than 
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Vund. Do prithee get off your knees, and 
give me a hug, my boy. Ae are 
Charles ſure enough But plague of your long 


your word, or your mother's, young gentleman, 
2 all that has paſſed, I ſhould not take eithei. 
4. If farther teſtimony is neceſſary, Sir, here 

in one whom I believe you. my not doubt. ; 
3 $1 42 11 * „Anne 
* Medley. & SM 1 


' « 
2 in FT AL 7 13 . poy 


* 
* ; 


| Mr. Medley, 1 rejoice to ſee: vu. 


Med. (Shaking bis hand) What; Charles, * f 
boy! where a, you dropt from at laſt? 6d) 4 
Vand. Why the moon, I fi 
Cha. A little lunatic, I muſt ebe But | 
lovers and madmen are privileged perſons; or ra- 
ther they are the ſame; and as che hope of plea- 
ſing that Lady (pointing 10 Lady Charlotte) was 
the cauſe of my error, it is juſtly, and, perhaps, 


ſufficientiy ane in the bitterneſs of the on 


appoIntment. 2 

Sir John. And pray, Mr. what d'ye ie 
Mr. Charles, ſince you are not Lord Melville at 
laſt, where may his Lordſhip be at preſent? - 
Melv. At your elbow, Sir 3 Charles 
and I have made a _ free with each others 
names, but as he ſeems diſpoſed to part with mine, 
I think it will not be ami * to reſume it. 

Vand. (To Charles) And ſo, young Man, you 
have really had the confidence 

Med. Come, come, my Kienle | 
me interfere. I think, I ſee ſhame and regret . 
enough in Charles's face to inſure his future con- 
duct; and let me tell you, that if Ladies encou- 
rage none but fine Gentlemen, and Fathers value 
none but men of buſineſs, they both ſtand a chance 
of creating faults, that neither may have influence 
enough to remedy. | 

0 | TEES Metv. 


8 ee 15 Kar * 
er "So Sp poken like an race) Gin me your: IN 
| hand upo pb ou and 1, Mr. Medley, begzowith 


hoſtilities--- nr as the ener and x en 


You. too are, by this 1 
am not ow ſo blood. chirſt 


155 e fellow... - [know him 
is love---and that, "Obes 


"4 — ily, cure him of. 5 
ba. TY 2 1 
YE, >” 125 0 


r Very 
it. ĩs done 


every day 
Vand. Gad und 2 k . wech well, young 
mam, I can't find in my 11 on this 
ecu, and and therefore I expect you will return 
plment your whole fe after, But what 
fays the lady?. . 


Lach Char. Your ſon, We \Vandererdb, ran 
the riſque.of i incurring your diſpleaſure to obtain a 


heart, which 1 25 a confeſs, was not 
mine to or 
9 \Che: How, Madam * is indeed. a. mixfor- 
ne 
Lac Char. n Mind as even 
yet to perceive but half, Charles---For, it extends - 
cven to that formidable cataſtrophe l— — 


Ne Laughing) Matrimony! 
< oking ; 2 rat her and Vander- 


cab) Heavens] is it 2 ble}. my gratitude 
Vand. Will I hope be ſincere enough to prove 


| irſelf by your conduct. 


Melv. A generous forgiveneſs, Mr. Vander- 
crab; and I may venture to * from = 
own / feelings, that it wil be 

For the error of Charles's if conduct, 


Fedged. 
I confeſs myſelf chiefly accountable, and How” 
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bluſh for it be any atonement, I atm not aſhamed 


— you have taught me to de ſd. i 
Cha. Sir . your hand. ee i 


- Melo. And now, Miſe Harley. bt F n | 
Mb Har. My Lord, we have ye many errors 


to rectify. 


Lady Char. In the interim, dear Sophia, WL 


bear to add one to the number by affectation, and 


_ therefore” nerouſly compleat the | happineſs of 


your friends. 
Vand. Well, I believe you are an honeſt Klos 
---tho' you are a Lord, and ſo 1 v to Join 


your hands; unleſs, indeed, his Wedfhip prefers N 


er. LY. 6 44: 

Miſs Van. No, 1 reſign al pretenſions: and 
ſince our miſtakes are cleared up, and you are 

really to be Lady Melville, child, as a proof of 
my good will, I intend you ſhall have the honour 
of chaperoning me into public next winter. 

Lady Char. Henceforward, Charles, 1 hope I 
ſhall aways have ſenſe enough to reſpect that 
community whoſe members form the vital princi- 
ple of a commercial ſtate. Amidſt the various 


transformations of the day, therefore, do not let the 


tareſt be forgotten A woman of Ton transfortn- 
ed into a woman of reaſon. 

Vuand. Transformed into an angel !=-Od, you 
are a ſweet little ſmiler, and I'll rr won't 
be a coxcomb to oblige ou either ; for the fu- 
ture, however, my young friends, we will ſhare the 
office of cenſor amidſt us : and in the exerciſe — 
judgment, may all preſent reſolxe, like mez i 
remember InpvLcence! ! 
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WELL, here I come, wy i. + 6... : 


Who by .Loquacity aſpire to Fame: 8 
* 101 


The laſt Word ever was a Woman's Rage, | tho 
1 19 / 


And prudent-Ports grant it on the Stage , are 
Our Curtain Lectures ſurly Spouſes bear, . 8 * 
And Beaux unmarried take a Sample here. 3 


Ag yet, metbipks, our Author of To-aight . vivo 


Might well the boldeſt Friend to Hymien fright, 


What! —raſhly bid each Parent claim his Child! 


How could ſhe venture on a Thought ſo wild ? 
A Comedy the calls the Piece too!—fye ! 

I rather think ſhe means a Tragedy: 

For ſay, what direful Scenes muſt ſoon ariſe, 

Should ev'ry Parent learn to doubt his Eyes? 

In wicked Days like theſe to claim his Sire ? 

What civil Wars! but hold——ſuppoſe my Fan 
For one Half Hour this dangerous Taliſman : 
{Waves it) Before its Magic Pow'r what Crowds retire ! 
Peer, Ruſtic, Merchant, Alderman, and 'Squire ! 
I ſee them ſtruck at once with wild Afﬀright ; 

I ſee l ſee them—tho? they're not in Sight! 
Here, hopeful Fathers ſtand without a Son 
There, Batchelors—by Families undone! 

A ſtrange Contraction ſeizes well-turned Locks, 
And, in a ſnug round Curl, Beaux mount the Box! 
While unplumed Toaſts now Toaſts, alas! no more, 
Contented dreſs thoſe Caps which once they wore. 


4 


Are there who angrily the Portrait view ? 


Ah, let them turn to Life, and own it true! 
Mark that rank Soil where Vice or Folly thrives, 


be careleſs Huſbands and the fiithleſs Wives: 
Then bid ſome favouring Genius once again 


Deſcend and bring the Virtues in her Train 
Bring ſome fair Gift by Magic Touch refined, 
Which more than Bong or Sgttleinent may bind z 


And 
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